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To lead the mind ^radnally, imperceptibly nnd 
agreeably, by the comcniplatioD of itn own Cacultics 
and resources, to form relleciions, adopt convictions, 
and attain habiU Tavorabie to piety and virtue, hus 
always been an attempt Datlering to the wishes 
of the Iwnevolent, and worthy of the talents of 
the great. 



►"Philosophy, Morality and Relig-ion, seek out these 
neans, and point alike to this conclusion. The 
Belles Lettres themselves are perhaps no further 
h valuable or allowable object of cultivation, than 
as they can be pressed into this honorable 



PREFACE. 



' be made cootributory to this important 1 



That such is not the view in which they are 

usually regarded ; Dor the iutentioii with which they 
are commonly studied ; nor the grrouod on which 
they are generally defended or principally recom- 
mended 1 am fully aware- Their allegiance is often 
more than suspicious; — their attachment frequently 
less than lukewarm; — and their treason sometimes 
most glaringly apparent. It does not require the inge- _ 
nuity of the ex-patriot of Geneva, nor the ea^cit^ ■ 
of the ex-collegiale of Oxford to moot the point 
whether, (like many Belles Lettrfees,) these BeUes 
Lettres as well as their sisters, thofe Bne ladies 
the Pine Arts, have not done more to impede I 
than to promote the progress of mankmd in the ptii»fl 
suit of truth and happiness. Music has her languid,.! 
her languishing and her coquettish airs: — Painting ■ 
her wanton, her meretricious and her delusive 
charms ; — Oratory her venal and penal offences : — 
and Poetry 1 has she not her more than venial si 
Has she not often deserted the standard of B 
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glioD to enliel undor the bnnDerv of luQdulily, and 
set up the molteo calf of ber idolatry on Ihc altar 
of sanctttjr t — Uas she nut ofleu disdainoil the ad- 
dresses of the «i>e and upri^l to throw hent-'lf 
into the arras of the abandoned, the profllgnle aiid 
the profane? — Has site not often aimed a deadly 
blow at that heaven -descended, hea venule fended, 
uid beaven-coiise crated power which ha» nourished 
her with lenderni^ss, dressed her in honour and 
crowaed her with glory I — She has indeed ninch to 

t^inent, — much to aione — much to retract, and mncb 
to fuUil !— 
^To make men wiser, belter and happier— more 
tranquil in their retrospections, — more contented in 
iheir actual condition, — more EStisfied and cheerful 
in their prospects, is the only noble incentive, the 
only steady gaido, the only leg-itimale aim of gtiod 
writing-; and it ought to be the leading principle 
of every author who proposes to interest, or under- 
takes to instruct, or even professes to amuse. — The 
g'reat moral writer flnety remarks — " ipsara elo- 
B 2 



" quentiam, quod ex bene dicendi sctentiil constaret, 
" unam quandam esse virtutem." 

Has this invariably, has it commonly been the 
case f — tax your acquaintance with modern literature. 
— With that part of it which has met with the most 
rapid currency, — ihe most extensive reputation, — ■ 
the most decided favoritism? — That figrures on the 
fauleuils of the Gray, aod in the boudoirs of the 
Blue, — that fills the consoles of the rich and adonu 
the chefloniers of the descsuvr^s. — Take down these 
splendid burdens from your groaning shelves ; — open 
the ponderous tomes in monotonous succession, — hide 
the blushing morocco of their lettered exterior, and 
skim the glaring hot-press of their gilded margins; 
— Are these the methods that have been stedfastly 
pursued ? Is this the end that has been sedulously 
sought! — Has not the reverse been too often noto- 
riously the practice, and more especially where least 
to be expected, — most to be deplored, — worst to be 
remedied, — and hardest to be excused- 



But among the grave, the thinking and the moral, 



It conciliate, and it moat 

to animate and aspirea to pkiuc, will this 

ble attempt at a difTerent character of writing 

many — have any — approver*, advocates, or 

rers! Some want time, some want taste, aome 

mper, some inclinatioD, some patience, and xonie 

; and all lack accjuainlance txklh with ibe 

mtives and merits and aspirations of the writer. 



* Many disregard, many despise, anil many dread 
e ornaments of style, and blandishments of fancy : 
fa^recate the Intervention of ima^ry, and repu- 
diate the assistance ot poetiy. They think the 
Muse has perverted her ways, — has disgraced her 
calling, and forfeited her pretensions; — has fallen 
Trom her first happy estate, and is become prone to 
evil: — has strayed from the path of Recliliide, Vir- 
tue and fJety, and dii^qualified herself for becoming- 
their champion, coadjutor, companion, or confidant. 
— That she has descended from the sublimity of the 
heavens to grovel in the dust; — turned from the 
purity of celestial aliment to wallow in the delights 
of sense, and batten on the dregs of voluptuousness. 



— tlie 'cdD^anion of frivolity, the minion of wan- 
tonness, and the pander of sensuality. — Perhaps 
the shameless proneuse of a demoniacal philosophy 
or frantic pythoness of a satanic profaneaess;— 
on tJie tripod of Irreligion, chanting from the ca^ 
verns of Despair, the ravings of a perturbed intel? 
tect, the remorse of prostituted talents ;— the bitter 
ebullitions of mortified pride; the deep denunciatiooa 
of disappointed malice, the phrenzied horrors of up- 
braiding' conscience — and the sepulchral groan of ex- 
hausted vitality. — Will not those then who takes 
rational, a serious, perspicuous, aud philanthropic 
Tiew of the ends of creation, the ways of Provideno* 
and the position of mankind — who see in necessuEy 
evil, a positive good; and who can bless the hawt 
that tries and refines, deprives and corrects; u 
as well as that which favours and fosters, bestowi 
and caresses ; and who will not despise any weig^ 
however small, that is thrown into the scale of pro- 
bity and honour ; — will not such assist, applaud, and 
patronize an endeavour, however feebly, if sincerely 
and inany way successfully directed; to retrieve her 
past errors, — to reclaim her vicious propensitii 
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^Derate ber fallen conijition, — (u rvintegrate bar 

DSt character, — and army a^in in tht; n>be of bo- 

IDor: — to qualify her (o become the prei-iiptrtmi of 

ktender youth, the friend of arlleM innocence, and the 

of female delicacy- 

> May we not be permitted to ho]>e, no I withstanding 
mposing dazzle of names, and the leductivv I'l- 
teebra of Fashion, that there are those who will 
Refer listening to the cheerful note of the simple 
k awaking' labour from the bed of rest, at the call 
r duty to the work of afTeclion and utility; before 
e funereal croakings of tbe boding' raven, (however 
I his iolonations, however sombre his presages, 
r glossy and extended his wing;) scaring 
e demon of discontent, on the couch — ubi nlirices 
"■posuere cubilia cune, — from the broken clumber of 
exhaustion, to the interminable lacerations of self- 
torment and clamoroas lamentations of endless and 
ima vailing repinings. 

Will not these be glad to see the Muse again 
shaking; the fetid tear-drop from her sallow bays; lo 



beliold her snatching her wreaths from the drippiiiir 
sighs of Despondency, to sun them in the tepid glance 
of the day-star of Hope, and substituting for the 
dissonant and jarring note of Ingratitude, the clear 
and tender tone of that resigned fldelity, cheerful 
constancy, and sympathising sensibility, that finda 
the responsive sigh on every devout lip, and the 
chord of unison in every feeling heart. 



Whosoever proposes to himself this end, merits the 
good wishes and encouragement of every friend of 
hamanity, and will obtain his reward, if not from 
a venal press, a fashionable auditory, a jealous con- 
fratamity, or a preoccupied or prejudiced public; 
at least in the unboughtand unappreciable estimatitHi 
of the upright and the enlightened ; which like the 
exquisitely distilled essence, has a more precious 
odour, a more penetrating flavour, and a more ex- 
celling efficacy from its very rarity and evanescence. 
Besides the little Battering unction, an enthusiast 
in his art, may be disposed to lay to his conscience, 
from the benefit he may promise himself to confer on 
Diankind by his exertions, in rendering the best of 
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causes at once amiable, accepiablc, and diffnuve; — 
this is the only reward to which lie is permiitei) (o 
look, or can hope lo obtain ; — awl willi tUU be ought 
perhaps to be njore than prood, he ought lo In- 
conlent. 



^^ Do you ask mc am 1 here an advo<^ate for Poetry or 
ber accuser ? — Am I about to throw a deeper ^hsde on 
the enormity of her transgreMioD, or to make an 
expiatory offering' for her guilt! — Read — judge — 
and if there be lig'ht within, if here and there a 
glow of thought, a scintillation of warmth, or a 
corruscation of liveliness, let it shine forth as the 
radiation of that fostering Being;, who never falls lo 
animate, esalt,andillustrate the theme of those who 
dedicate themselves to his service, and devole them- 
selves lo his praise. 



"'If it be a false lire, the ignis fatuus of a heated 
imagination, conjured up to draw the skiff of Inad- 
vertence on the shoal of Despair; let it sink under 
the dismal wave of Oblivion. 
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But if on the contrary, it be rather the kindred 
spark of Inlelligfence, whose friendly ray may bea- 
con the wandering bark of Irresolution to the 
haven of its fondest wish ; — place it in your watch- 
tower, guard it from the inclement blast, feed it 
with your nocturnal oil: — If it will cast a tran- J 
sient gleam of sunshine on the dark side of the ^ic- I 
ture of human affairs; if it can warm the rosy tints 
of expectation ; if it can animate the eye of inno- 
cence ; if it can gild the prospect of futurity, can 
enliven the gloom of solitude, and chequer the cloud 
of melancholy, or cheer the path of serenity ; 1 shall 
be amply rewarded ; (not for the task of the cowtr j 
position which requires no recompence, as it hM i 
encountered no toil, which has not repaid itself;) 
but for the contest within which has led, to the 
exposing to the gaze of the many, what ought 
perhaps rather lo have been confined lo the perusal 
of the few ; — to the severity of criticism and 
distortion of malevolence, what is but an imperfect 
sketch of what it once proposed to be, and never 
now will become. Yet, after all — one of the mofA 
beautiful poems in our language is one of the shorl-] 



; and one of Ibe shortetl hu obtained tbo man 
hstiag fame Tor its admirable nutUor. 
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know not whether it will be an aggraviitioa ur es- 
to&ay, that 1 have not hasbl}- arrived nl thetibovc 
concluMoa ; and thai the iruunotion of " noniimque 
prematur in Dnoum ;" If no otlier rttgiilation of the 
art has been Taithfully ob§erved. — Why in that lirae 
the verse has not been improved, ibe subject ex- 
tended, and the plan matured; may be matter of cu- 
riosity to some, of surprise to others, of rej^ret to a 
few. — Yet the causes that have inlernipted it» pro- 
gress, stinted its growth, and nearly stifled its exist- 
tence, are matter oT moment to none. They would 
only add now a useless exuberance to the nnreason- 
able length of this preface, which if it does not atone 
for the shortness oF the work, will, 1 hope, be com- 
pensated by it — And at this time of day, when every 
body finds occasion to write, and Tew find leisure to 
and we have tlie provoking paradox that 
s increase in the inverse ratio of their readers, 
-length is deplorable. 
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Brevity is seldom considered a faalt, and when it J 
is, there is do one which is so little lamented, 
easily repaired, and so readily forgiven — the only 
difference here is, that you are presented with a three 
quarter canvass instead of a full leng-th; — a bust in- 
stead of a statue. — This is the head and front of my | 
offence: — If I have succeeded in anyway in the like- 
ness, given dignity to the conntenance, or expression 
to the features ; you have but to place it in its proper J 
niche, and plant the crown upon its brow. 
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I. 

ce the sloping marg-in of the tomb 
Till Death close over us his marble lid; 

Revisiting- that prison house, the womb 
or parent earth, to lie for ag^s hid ; 

Bot when convulsive throes, bursting- the gloom, 
Thfi withered embryo of its hearsement rid; 

Then Bhall the aorelia in the kernel bred 

Put forth its downy wing^ and lift its shivering^ head. 



11. 

Yet not, perchance, until this mundane sphere 
Shall in its heliocentric circuit tire. 

From the slant path of the Ecliptic veer 
And in the warmth that quicken'd it expire ; 

Like a lost drop in ocean, disappear. 
Absorbed in eeas of elemental fire: — 

When freed from dross by chemistry divine 

Re-vilrified a new-boru v^orld shall shine- 



What but a sightly ark, this ball terrene? 

Omnipotence the architect: — The load. 
Creatures that are, that shall be, that have been ? 

His breath its gale — his space its fluid road ; 
His vrisdom pilot of the vast machine; 

His magnet pointing to some blest abode ? 
Striking whose shore its solid ribs shall quake: 
And from his sleeping voyage Death awake ! 



A 



IV. 

s there grab unong- the worms ttwt fix 
A^inst its mossy planks their slimy neat; 

tlDCODJcioas of the grasp by which it sticki 
Coil'd in ita dark and losllwome plncc of rwil ; 

Fed on the poi^tnoas canker that it licks 
With not one cheering scintillation blest. 

Who in the gluten of the Troth he flings 

Seals up his eyes and gums his viscous wings ? — 

Lift infidel, (who boast'st that grub to be,) 
Thy view above thy black horiaon's veil : 

Lo! on thy crazy vessel's dusky lea, — 
Not one — but myriad fleets around thee sail 

Careering thro' inflnitude's bright sea: — 
The boundless convoy of Omniscience hail ! 

And shall their builder ask of thee the power 

To re-create tlie muck-worm of an hour? 




VI. 

Wilt thouo'erload thy gorged appetite 

At cloy'd Intemperance' luscious relics strain; 

And sicken at tfae stream or heavenly light. 
Balm of the soul and manna of the brain ? 

Loathing the food of intellectual sight. 
For crude unripening speculation vain? 

Till thou become that sole insensate clod. 

That fears, nor loves, adores, nor owns its God? 



vn. 

For thee 1 write not : — Interchange with thee 

Moral or mental vain It were to hold; 
Nor wish, wit, will, mind, soul nor destiny 

Ruled by one law, nor fashioned in one mould- 
Can the deaPd ear drink draughts of melody, 

Or vaporish palate saporous tastes unfold ; 
Or filmy eye discuss the drop serene 
Whose prism lucific paints the glittering scene ! 
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VIGIL I 
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VIGIL I. 



I. 

I was not ; — ^yet I am ! — Is it a second 

Or an eternity that here is told f 
An instant joined : — To me that moment reckoaM 

More than Time's registry before unrolled: 
How slowly by the Dial's finger beckon'd. 

As tho' the birth-right willing to withhold. 
Short words yet full ; for they contain of «ome 
Lifers date, — ^life's history^ — life's enlQginmJ 
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II. 

I am :— If truly 1 may so express 

The unformed offspring- of the mystic hour: 
No atom floating in the day-beam less, 

And void of sense and consciousness and power: 
Vet shall this particle of dust possess 

The germ of reason, bursting into flower ; 
The nucleus fostered by the genial sun 
Round which the cobweb of our thread is spun. 

III- 

How many blossoms of the tree of life 
Are in the act and pride of budding lost ? 

Gemming its branches, prodigally rife. 
Too rudely shaken and nntimely crossed, 

By the inclement blast's tumultuous strife. 
Or nipped by penury's unkindly frost; — 

Belike — the chaff of being and the bran. 

Driven from the threshold by the winnowing fan- 



IV 

Oh! coald the microscopic fociu rise 

Limbs it might here ttnd head and heart oxplorvt 
And little hands and toDfuo tuad little eyes: — 

Perrect andrometer I — A mole bcrore. 
That in the estuons womb or a^«s lieit, 

En^iilph'd aad stranded on oxillence' shore : 
Prom Qckle gales precarious air to gn^p ; 
Each dender lime-twig' on the ver^ to graap. 



V. 
Nor long: to cling', nor breathe. — Each refluent wave 

DiBgB off some sofTcrer to the dnrk abyss, 
Regurgitating from unrathomed cave; — 

Some child or Hope, seme candidate for bliss ; 
To court the tepid ray, the tempest brave. 

And skim the grave — which shortly must bo his: 
or myriads too, — who o'er it dance and sing, M 

As Lho' they fancied, — there were no such thing. J 



VI. 

A^ lirni a dwelling, asEecure a pillow. 
On llie rush top the gossamer may find ; 

Or fledgeling rock'd upon the bending: willow. 
Or halcyon on his summer wave reclin'd. 

Or shallow nautilus on ebbing billow, 
Braving- the deluge, in his ark resign'd; 

Liill'd to sweet sleep on pinnacles like these ! 

While man's proud turrets totter in the breeze! 



VII. 
Beneath — his vaultl — within whose ample dome 

The hand which formed our restless frame has madb 
A mansion wide, — an universal home; 

For each a bed of sure repose has laid. — 
A Temple on whose walls of reeking- loam 

Hang grandeur's relics tattered and decay'd : 
Where death -dethroned kings in hallowed caves- 
Sleep on the chains of life-enfrichis'd slaves. 



viii. 

Or palace rather — where in rcgtd Kt)ite> 
To moDBTchs of Ibe globe, — their borooge pay 

Those lowly sycophtinta that prostrate wait t— 
Not so — Tis but a caravansera — 

A dormitory court — beyond whose gate 
There gUmmenag shines, tinged with a golden ray, 

Past Reason's range, thro' Faith's screner scope, 

A land of promise in the heaven of Hope. 



I Shall she on hovering pinion dwell so high 

While soaring Knowledge, who with bolder sprin; 

KBweepB the expanse with acroscopic eye. 
Worlds unimagined thro' her field to bring ; 
D all the million orbs that pave the sky. 
No spot discern to rest her weary wing: 

FHo shadowy moon iinskreen the dark retreat, 

I Sfo leading star illume the blissful seat. 
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X. 

PerchaDce, her prosperous coorse the port shall gain^ 
Unshipwreck'd, cross her equinoxial line : — 

Some saany island in the ethereal main. 
Some planet smiling with aspect beotg'o. 

Some polar beacon, on the azure plain. 
Or some twin Zodiac lend the friendly sign: 

Or if no vacant orbit grant a place, 

She builds new systems on the vergre of space. 

XI. 

That power, which first her opening pupil taught, 
On the far beam of unknown suns to glide. 

Across the Galaxy outstripping thought. 
To stem immensity's unbounded tide: 

L Shall to the welcome shore so fondly sought, 
At last, the lengthened visual axis guide ; 
Tho' from her infant efforts long concealed 
To Wisdom's persevering search revealed. 



I. * 
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JFhence weak, adveRluroiu stronger, — wbeuce, 
IncoinpeteDt, impfoTidenl, forlorn, 

much sensitiveness — little Mose ; 
Cnsandalled traveller, on thy rood of thorn, — 
lience, blindly rushest thou — withoDt defence 
To the assured death — of being bom? 
Wherefore this liastot This discontent to be 
Buried the other half of thy eternity ? 



XIII. 



Ib this the hand lo measure the sublim- i 
-«st snowB on Cotopaxi's verge that lie? 
Are these the feet the altitude te climb 

Of Htmmaleha — Mountains of the sky I 
To search the order, origin, and time 

Of their organic process — this the eye ? 
Or trace its path across the trackless deep 
By contemplation of the starry steep. 
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XIV. 

Unsanctified poor pilgrim errant thou ! 

The very shoe thy weary soles shall wear 
Would make thy haberg;eoD or hammock now ; 

Thy cockle hat thy tomb and sepulchre! 
Thy wallet stow thee and thy food and vow: 

Thy skin, how cauterize, — thy cloth of hair !— 
Thy rosary, lliy rosy flngera' joy. 
Thy earliest play-thing and thy latest toy. 

XV. 

Where hast thou tarried on thy tardy road, 
From the dark confines of primeval ni^ht i 

For night to thee — perchance some bleat abode 
or central day and unextingmshed light : 

Like the long, long incarcerated toad 
The unconscious owner of imprisoned sight. 

Bnt why thy cerement melts — thou know'st as wc 

As he, why delvers cleave his trappy cell. 
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XVI. 

Dwel'dst thou beneath tlio kv Ihtuiie congumled 

Bv polar Winter's pearly palace g'irt 1 
Or in some rich auriferous vein concealed, 

0[ in the diamond's blaze a speck thou wcrt ' 
There to its crystal purity annealed ; 
Of floating oD the crystal wove incrl — 
'n'fit a naiad throug-h the liquid plain 
'dsl a cherub on the empyreal main ? 

XVII. 



Or art thou here but Just alighted— just; — 
From ray electrical, — thy burnished car * 

IProdig-ious dwarfy foreigner of dust ! 
Whirl'd from some iinconslellate spherule, — far 
Asteroid of system undiscuss'd ; 
Whose sun, diminished to most twinkling star^ 
Our telescopic optic can but guess 
To be a fiftieth magnitude— or leu.— 



xvin. 

Some teeming vivary of souls, like thou 
(SwellJDg' tbe bosom of Almi|;hty Bliss) 

That tak'st a long eternity to grow 
E'en to diminutiveaess sach as this. — 

Perfect divisibility somehow 
Of the iufinitively wide abyss! 

Formed in his likcDess by the Power of All 

He, that unSnite great, — and thou the small ! 

XIX. 

How Ehall we spread concept approaching true. 

Of whither the divergent wave unrolls 
That smoothest Ocean of apparent bine; — 
Or on what confines can our confin'd aoa]s, 
^M When stretching on the rack Invention's view, 

^H Presume to plant the grand celestial poles. — 

^H That Thought could pilot Sight — admit in Sport, 

^H Still should she shipwreck — founder in the port. 



XX. 

Keeping look out atort id top-majtt i^liroad, 
First let them steer with good sky-scraiMir broeie, 

Athwart Galactic, Magellanic clood 
To that new fashioned Orl> — whone ray, one sees. 

Travel liog since our crealioD, — (pace allowed 
Six million miles, — nay sixty if you please. 

Each second,) has not yet arrived at ours; 

Posting with all its expeditious powers. 



XXL 

And having landed there, as tide shall suit. 
And taken the magnelic bearing well ; 

And moored a Julian Cycle to recruit; 
Sail then down same rhumb-line, or parallel 

To other haves, whose distance they'll compute 
As navigators of those coasts shall tell ; 

As far surpassing us in loxodromics, — 

As far — as we beat them in ei 




XXII, 

Let Light then lead to Sight a double speed, 
And Thought for once set earnestly to think ; 

Not as she plays with scholars here indeed : — 
But think, and think, and think — nor sleep a wink 

Till from her Austral voyage she proceed 

Round sluggish Alruccabah home — or sink: — 

No — boBstrul creeper ! this is not thy goal ; 

Stick — stick to crawling to thy own North Pole. 

XXIII. 
Still what must ever be, — must sure have been 

From ever — ever: — and why should we deem 
The thing impossible in thing so mean ? - 

Which is most credible — since each extreme 
Alike is now concealed : — Both sfaall be seen 

When mortal shall behold the immortal scheme , 
And Gnd this life — a visionary nap 
Which we have dream'd in Providence's lap. ' 
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XXIV. 

What I not a word 1 so mule nrl Ihou becorm* 
Late the load chanter at seraphic praiu; ? 

la't with amazement nt this scene slntrk dumh, 
Or with the breathless hurry or the ways? 

Condemoed the vast profundity to plumb. 
This but one of— the sla^s or the stays. 

Whence some to pit nn bottomed journey down ;■ 

Some rise triumphant to n heavenly crown. 



XXV. 

Be, young' Enigma! such thy ang'el Tate! 

Through Him, whose love mysterious and divi 
Would be conceived, and born, and incamalej 

To temperate thy spirit and refine, 
And elevate to glories of his state, 

By sharing all the miseries o( thine: — 
Blest Flower of God-head, seeding all the field , 
Which endless harvests of immortal souls shall yield. 



k 
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XXVI. 

Yet hast thou not one chapter to rehearse ' 
Of all that thou hast learnt the heavens amoh^Y 

Canst thou not hum one stanza or one v6rse 
Of all that thou hast read, or heard, or sung- 

Oh what lamented waywardness perverse. 
To lose thy speech when thou ob tain 'dst thy tongruef 

Too thick opaque thy mortal coil and crass, 

To let celestial scintillation paes ! 

XXVII. 
Or, ihou couldst tell of things unheard, unseen. 

Ineffable, inscrntable, untaught: — 
Concealed by this opacous, sensual screen, 

Within whose filmy pellicle Is wrought 
Oar fibril intellect of gelatine ; 

The texture cerebral of spongy thought: — 
Whose nervous albumen in vain would mould 
Itself to lens, — immortal essence to behold. 
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XXVIII. 

Could'st give of real extacy tradition ; 

Unmixed, unsullied, unalloyed delifcht ! 
Uninterrupted, unimpaired fruition 

Of fair beatitude, that would invite 
To long, thy live-long life, for the trannition 

That to thy Maker shall once more unite : — 
Celestified into his image, when 
Thou mayst participate such scene again. 

XXIX. 

This noble longing and strong proof thou hast 
Of high descent and rich inheritance. — 

And whence derived, if not in heaven thou wast 
To share so rare a boon ? — Elsewhere a chance 

Had'st thou to own it, in the period past. 
Of all thy marvellous eviternal trance ? 

Or else what boots this momentaneous peep 

From thy dark dungeon's elemental sleep ? 

D 
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XXX. 

What boots it thee, within thy doomsday book 
With aH the powers Omnipotence has sent 

From vast extension's evanescent nook ? 
With eagerness omnipe/ence has lent. 

To search the records of thy fate, or look 
On physical or moral leafs content ; 

When but a septuagenary twinkle given 

To glance at the uncircumscribed concave of heaveo. 

XXXI. 

And yet this passing moment's smallest jot 
Of present nothingness, e'en when contrasted 

To some long liver*s most belated lot 

Of hours, days,weeks, months, years, that ever lasted 

To furnish out one wretched life — ^is not 
Comparatively placed, as quickly wasted — 

As is {his trans! toiy gasp we snatch 

If with duration's endlessness we match. 
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XXXII. 

How would thy reason medullar be stunn'd, 
Bursting its moly curtain, could it tower 

Into and through immensity's profund- 
ity, and view the process of Omniscient Power 

Brooding o'er Love and Beauty's vast rotund — 
The one its appanage, and one its dower. 

Beings' exhaustless coinage, mint and fund. 
Through aU eternity's long, long, undying hour. 

XXXIIl. 

But little, ween I, wouldst thou have to tell 
Of wassail merriment, or dance, or song ; 

Or regal gallantry. Ambition's spell : 
Or jests that Jollity's gay feast prolong, 

Or Music's dying strain or noisy swell. — 

Viol and lute and harp and lyre would wrong 

The heavenly choir : — corporeal weapons all. 

The fancy's sickly senses to enthrall. 

d2 
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XXXIV. 

What is this golden bowl of life and fair. 
So greedily we grasp with childish haste ? 

Bubble and steam and scum and froth and air ; 
Which, when the florid lip has blown to waste 

And skimmed a little ranker poison there, 

Curdles the mass, and clogs the sickened taste. 

That finds but gall and wormwood where it quaff'd. 

Or thought to quaff, the luscious nectar'd draught. — 

XXXV. 

What tho' they're seen beneath — we still would fain 
Close our dark lashes on the view, — and skim 

The sparkles of delightful s^ve again. 

That on the simpering surface lightly swim ; 

And eagerly the thirsty palate strain 

To catch the ruby glistening on the brim. 

No — no ! 'tis not the cup's but drinker's fault. 

Who drains too deep, not knowing where to halt. 
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XXXVI. 

Hush ! hush ! sweet dapper elf! lie still and sluinhiT. 

Thy head reclining on the throne of love : 
There's one proyides thee comforts without nuinl>er ; 

There's one calls on thee blessings from above. 
No bonds thy tender limbs nor mind encumber ; 

Sleep undisturbed or unembarrassed move. 
The rudest bandage round thy members prest, — 
The arms that fold thee to that throbbing breast. 

XXXVIl. 

Those precious eyes, — I wonder where it stole 'em, — 
They surely know that once they were another's ; 

ynio taught it too so prettily to roll 'em : 
Well it betrays as half a smile it smothers : 

Gome, give a kiss ; — such kisses may console 'em. 
Ah ! little rogue ! that kiss too was thy mother's. 

Say, darling rival of her grace and spirit. 

Wilt thou her virtues with her charms inherit ! 
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XXXVIIT. 

Nor always smile — with painful joy we view 
Those sapphire founts their silver margin flooding; 

What if that moisture must the cheek bedew 
Whilst beauty's animated flower is budding ? 

The primrose has its liquid diamonds too, 

The rose its spring-dropt pearls its petals studding! 

From Nature's limbeck ! — nor her dews more clear 

Shed in the shower than trickling in a tear. 

XXXIX. 

What then that wary eye thy vigils keeping ? 

Ah ! what has Innocence to do with grief? 
What savage monster that should see thee sleeping 

Would interrupt thy broken rest and brief? 
What heart of adamant when thou art weeping 

But melts with pity to afford relief ? 
The sun-thawed icicle on Hecla's tops 
Softens the rugged frost-rock where it drops. 
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XL. 

To wake to want, to wonder and to wail. 
Oar early lesson — not our sole emplojrment : 

The quickened lungs the breeze of health inhale 
And spar the buoyant spirits to enjoyment : 

In vain a host of tiny woes assail 
An appetite for bliss that knows not cloyment : 

Its crust a banquet, — nectar in the brook ; 

An extacy each laugh, each lisp, each look ! 

XLl. 

The sun-beam dancing on the morning shutter. 
The flitting shadows that grotesque the wall, 

The chrysalis whose dappled pinions flutter 
Or painted insects o'er the pane that crawl 

Are raptures all. — ^To see, to feel, to utter, — 
To hear the echoed joys that stun the hall, — 

The rompish battery, roguish ambuscade, 

The cunning countermine and eager escalade. 
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XLIL 

How pleased the little architects survey 
The fragile labours of their growing hand, 

And wonder if their citadel of clay 

As long as our broad battlements shall stand ! — 

We build our castles in the air, — and they 
Their firmer fortress — on the surer sand. 

We weep when ours dissolve ; — but with a smile 

They view the ruin of their grandest pile. 

XLIII. 

What are the toys of riper years to these. 
Comparing the delights of each together ? 

Vour crosses, croziers, coronets and keys. 

Your sashes, ribbons, garters, scarfs that tether 

To one sharp stake your liberty and ease. 
For civil chain or military feather. 

Born wise and free, — be happy while you can : 

Much must thou learn-^the ignorance of man. 
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XLIV. 

Yet learo they must :-.The dawn of knowledi^e breaks 
The feeble powers the doubtful light <leftery, 

Penciling with rosy tint, the damask cheeks. 
With sparkles of intelligence the eye. 

As when the crimson flush of morning streaks 
The purple hills, and Phosphor wakes the sky : 

More throng, more wide the streams of radiance roll, 

Till reason rises, day-star of the soul. 

XLV. 

Mingled in tender shade of dimmer sheen, 
Along the horizon peers the nascent day ; 

Across the tangled thicket darkling seen 
Glancing a weak and superficial ray ; 

And lingering slow upon the upland green 
Its golden touches negligently play ;^ 

As tho' the modest tints were loth to wear 

The garish lustre of the noontide glare. — 
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XLVI. 

What if to daze the waking eye should press 
The beam of oooo obtnisiye and uncouth ? — 

No. — Let instinctive bashfulness, the dress 
Of innate innocence and conscious truth, 

Clothe in her native garb of loveliness 
The open forehead of untainted youth. 

Thus snowy clouds from April's suns that glow 

Imbibe the ardour which they blush to shew. 

XLVII. 

Where the expanse cerulean and serene 
Belts in its lucid hoop the level main, 

Circling the fields of blue ; save where between 
A stream of saffron, like a golden chain. 

Sprung from the South athwart the waves is seen 
To bind the ethereal to the liquid plain : 

There endless billows emulously bright 

Alternate rise to bathe their heads in light. 
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XLVIII. 

Od a bloff rock and immiDent, behold 
Ungirt and free the stripling swimmer stands : 

Below— the tide of liquid emerald roll'd. 
Prints mimic waves upon the silver sands ; 

Slow yet impatient, tremnlously bold,- 
He stretches to the tempting leap his hands ; 

Downward he plunges, dexterous to emerge 

And rides the billows, buffeting the surge. 

XLIX. 

Then treads his watery stage, intent to teach 
His comrade mariners their oars to ply ; 

Or venturous dives, precipitous, to reach 
Some glittering pebble that attracts his eye ; 

Whilst loose, neglected on the trodden beach, 
A thousand richer, worthier trophies lie ! 

The prelude such of life and such the game. 

The objects different, impulses the same. 
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L. 

Incongruous, not unkindly, Heaven implants 
Desires tumultuous in the throbbing breast ; 

This growth of wishes budding into wants, 
In sloth of action and in toil of rest ; 

As up the hill of life the bosom pants, 

Thro' each enjoyment to be still more blest : 

And on deception fed, to-day, and sorrow. 

Lies down and dreams of happiness to-morrow. 

LI. 

What urges on, up that stupendous steep 

Crisped in shrubby locks, whose matted brows 

Frown darker horrors o'er the awful deep ; 

Whose slippery side, begirt with pensile boughs 

Scarce tempts the wild-goat in his vagrant leap, 
Or roost for seamew in its rift allows ? 

What courts the boyish step alert to climb 

And from the ospray's eyry hang sublime ? 
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LII. 

Is it the thrifty produce of the crafjc, 
Eryngo prickly or the samphire blade, 

The speckled spoil of cormorant or shafr* 
Or callow nurseling of the lofty shade f 

No— none of these. — ^The fearful joy, the brag 
To set the foot where path was never made ; 

On untried hopes inquisitive to soar. 

And leave beneath his playmates on the shore. — 

LIIl. 

Now see him thro' the nether copse-wood ramble 
And on the bank of yielding shingles gain ; 

Now grasp, precarious friend, the midway bramble ; 
Now pendulous a pointed rock sustain ; 

Now up the topmost cliff intrepid scramble. 
Unsafe reward of enterprise and pain ! 

Whilst from below the agonizing mother 

Views, as she clasps some less adventurous brother. 
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LIV. 

Not rashly frolicsome nor idly brave : — 
Thus courage proves her early hero's heait: 

Those feet to scale the deadly breach she gave. 
That soul to fill the warrior's, patriot's part ; 

Those hands the flag of liberty to wave 
O'er heights impregnable to baser art; 

Those arms to prop a country's cause and save, 

Or hew a passage to a nobler grave.— 

LV. 

Not yet ; — ^for see him still delighted rove 
Where gelid founts refresh the Muses' seat^ 

Where, in the shade of academic grove 

Learning and Science spread their calm retreat ; 

Where the re-echoing hall and storied cove 
The lessons of antiquity repeat ; 

# 

The veins of knowledge recondite explore 
In Wisdom's treasure-Louse of richest ore. 
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LVI. 

Hark ! Tis the shrilly tongue of college bell ! 

From notes monotonous what yarying sound ! 
To some of last repose the passing knell ; 

By some in slumbering indolence it's drowned ; 
To some the larum of a magic spell 

Which scatters light and inspiration round, 
Waking the soul from childhood's fonder dream 
To life's less bright, more visionary scheme. — 

LVII. 

Demurely grave in Erudition's school, 

Benignly sage in metaphysic lore. 
Securely firm by mathematic rule, 

Or deeply diving into Nature's store ; 
A subtle reasoner temperately cool. 

Or wrapt enthusiast fancy-warmed to soar ; 
As braced the mind^ the ripening growth shall show it 
Divine, Logician, Orator, or Poet. — 
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LVIIT. 

And yet how few of all the boasted stock 
Have owned the touch of that diviner spark ! 

One cast of Milton and one bust of Locke, 
One Chatham's statue in whole ages mark ; 

One Newton bursting from the marble rock 
Like his own comet — radiant in the dark. 

Frequent and full shall centric planets bum 

Ere yet a Newton to his sphere return, 

LIX. 

See Contemplation haunt her moonlight bowers ; 

See pale-eyed Study feed her midnight oil, 
Or start from transient couch at dewy hours, 

T6 hunt the bookworm to her classic toil ; 
In monumental dust of age that cowers 

And thro' dark coverts winds her curious coil. 
See docile Faith by fair Instruction led ! 
See living wits entomb'd among the dead ! 
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LX. 

Nor every season, every genius suit 
Such sober taste and such laborious sports ; 

The chase deceptive and the prey minute. — 
Oft buxom Health with rosy dimples courts, 

The early step of Morning, to salute 
With brisker pastime in more blithe resorts. 

Where game more tempting lurks the bank beneath. 

That scents her breath with origan and heath. 

LXI. 

Sun-tinged with gold along the smoking hills. 
The dappled curtains of the welkin float ; 

A stream of orient light the valley fills 
With gladness ; — and the bugle's piercing note 

With echoes wild the sluggish hamlet thrills ; 
Scaring, like timorous doe, to caves remote. 

Soft Sleep, — whose ear on grassy couch intent 

To catch the whisperings of the gale was leant. 
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LXII. 

What ear but vibrates to the hunter's feet ? 

What eye but shines a mirror to that sky ? 
What pulse but palpitates a quicker beat ? 

What lip responds not to the jovial cry. 
When the roused pack articulate repeat. 

And the rude rocks inanimate reply ? 
The impetuous coursers in their fiery leap. 
Bound to the music and the measure keep. 

LXIII. 

And let them : — Pity in their rougher heart 
No tender chord of sympathy has strung : 

But say — shall Pleasure act the bloodhound's part 
Nor list to Nature's supplicating tongue ? 

When from the lordly stag the round drops start. 
Can your's behold his lurid eye unwrung ; 

Witness of dumb despair the pang extreme, 

And frolic with the leveret's infant scream? 



r.n. 
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LXIV. 

Or must that restless eye, too prompt to aim 
At happiness above your reach that lies. 

Shedding from sulphurous train a shower of flame, 
Rain swifter death on swiftest wing that flies .' 

Hare ye to learn — the agony the same 
Or when a sparrow drops or sportsman <lieM ? 

Yet shall your monarch in his glories drest, 

Yield to yon pheasant in his purple vest. 

LXV. 

Go yie with him, ye lordlings of the earth, 
Ye princely-habited, ye proudly-born ! 

Could he but stoop to taste your idle mirth. 
How he might laugh your vanity to scorn ! 

ITour patch-work pride, the trappings of your birth, 
Too dearly purchased with a grain of corn ! 

Go, then, puff up the air-bags that ye fill ! 

ITour weasel's peltry with your ostrich quill. 

£ 2 
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LXVI. 

Look well within — if man you wish to learn ; 

The same desires in him, in me, in you : 
From little labour great rewards to earn ; 

A something, nothing, — always to pursue : 
In Hope's lunette a something we discern. 

But Custom^s lens soon disenchants the view : 
A cloud, half dipt in rainbow and half fair. 
The passing shower commingles with the air. 

LXVII. 

Pursue your phantom close— pursue it ever ; 

One of Enjoyment's slender paths you'll find. 
And by the clue impalpable endeavour 

To thread the labyrinth of the human mind : 
Nor too fine spun, too evanescent never. 

If but your eye proportionably blind ; 
As here — where on Ilyssus' banks we stray 
Chacing each butterfly that haunts our way. 
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LXVIII. 

Nor envy who» on granite couches lie 
For hours and days, in dalliance grave as this. 

To skim the pool vv^ith meretricious fly. 
Or sound vnth treachery's line the deep abyss ; 

Both v^hen the burning axle mounts the sky 

■ 

And when the redder wheels in ocean hiss, 
While the slim heath-stalks the last rays entangle. 
They too their glittering prey with rod and angle. 

LXIX. 

Oft, ere chill Night climbs up her darkest uoon. 
Breast-high the foaming element he wades. 

Enticing by the blaze of mimic moon. 
The naiant tribes whose torrents he invades : 

Then strikes insidious with the fell harpoon, 
Ambush'd among vertiginous cascades. — 

Thus by false fires fleets drawn on rocks concealed, 

A shipwrecked booty to the spoiler yield. 
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LXX. 

See on the heaving bay's nocturnal tide. 

Hugged by the murmuring shingles' freckly arms. 

The cockled wave, the fisher's pinnace ride : — 
The sky besprent with worlds of various charms : — 

On shore, the housewife fires that darkness chide 
From circling villages and dotted farms. 

Vivid noctilucae ! their lamps exalt, 

Spangling the borders of the azure vault. 

LXXI. 

His soul aspires no twinkling sun to reach 
That flecks the sapphire concave's sparkling height, 

Tho' on their face the conscious waters teach 
Some vague reflections of the solemn sight ; 

And the gruff surge that chafes the sullen beach 
With awful whispers warns the ear of night, — 

Taught liquid plains, not ether's fields to plough : 

His thoughts, his hopes, his treasures, lie below. 
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LXXII. 

The rapid reel uDreaves the kindliDg cord ; 

The masked hook fathoms the declivous steep ; 
A treacherous meal the tempting haits afford, 

While the swoln nets in their capacious sweep, 
(Their teeming flanks with struggling myriads stored,) 

Coerce the coyer inmates of the deep :— 
The gasping prisoners from their watery snare 
Leap the slimed gunnel to be drowned in air. 

LXXIII. 

Glistening their russet mail, these gems how clear, 
From hidden caverns of the liquid mine ! 

Here golden lamina enchased, and here 
Soft snowy flakes of glossy silver twine ; 

And sprinkled o'er the amber mesh, and clear 
The garnet, mesolucy, topaz shine : — 

His eyes, alas ! no precious drop behold 

But the gilt dross for which they can be sold. 



I 
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LXXIV. 

But can impassioned youth's impatient look 
Too curious gaze, too fondly, or too much. 

On the mute poesy of Nature's hook, 

The pictures waking from her vivid touch ? 

How have those erred, these models who forsook ! 
The hoast of genius is to copy such ; 

Trace the fine outline by her pen designed. 

And dip in tints her pencil has refined. 
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I. 

The wayward axis of the Earth oblique 
Turns from the Sun its alienated head. 

Shunning his eye ; — and on the languid cheek 
Of Morn, where erst his warmth fair blushes fed. 

The roses fade,-— chilPd by the aspect bleak 
His dubious ray reluctantly is shed : 

On kinder climes his genial glance he throws, 

Scorning the chastity of Winter's snows. 
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II. 

Who courts the shivering breeze on mountain top^ 
Her shrivelled front in fillets gray concealed. 

And on whose lids the pure and trembling drop 
To colourless and instant stone congealed ? 

Not joyless quite : — for still a scattered crop 
Of fresh delights her hoary harvests yield, 

To sultry Summer's yellow heat denied 

Spring's verdant hope, and Autumn's purple pride. 

III. 

The surly stream, in cryptic channel roU'd, 
Shrinks from the weight of the confiding keel, 

And mailed in ice defies the piercing cold, 

The cutting sledge-track and the grinding wheel: 

The self-bound lake its frosty fetters fold ; 
Its scarr'd face furrowed by the gliding steel. 

Smooth and serene, impassive to the storm, 

Still Pastime's steps with sightless scores deform. 
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IV. 

Who yooder trimB hU agile form to fly. 

Whose winged feet resplendent sandals bind f 

Launched on his solid sea, who cleaves the sky. 
Comrade and captive of the rival wind ; 

Over the humid glass, along the dry, 

Uluding sight, leaves fear and thought behind .' 

Sure Ganymede, or else the son of May, 

That bears Jove's mandates o'er the liquid way. 

V. 

No ! — Tis the nimble-footed skaiter reels 
His air-inwoven dance, on pattened shoe : 

Now curves evolving, growing spirals wheels. 
And sinuous now the everlasting screw ; 

Or, kindling in the rapid circle, feels 
Apelles* outline — delicate as true : — 

Or, as the name adored, his ciphers trace. 

Leans lingering o'er the line a lover's pace. 
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VI. 

Then on the tangent flies — on wings of speed 

That shock the wondering sight : Ah ! who w'd think 
Aught could outstrip such swiftness or impede ? 

Ah ! what but Death ! — And yet on danger's brink 

« 
O'er slippery surfaces we slide, — nor heed 

The straw on which we stumble, till we sink, 

Still hurry forward on the mirrored plate 

That mocks our fall and crun[kbles with our weight. 

VII. 

Thus gloried one, the pride of graceful skill. 
Thus in the triumph of his science died :— 

The western Sun, couched on the purple hill. 

Smiled on the shadowy bank which saw him glide ; 

Conducted to his watery bed, and chill 
And followed blushing to the western tide. 

Again to rise : — and so that youth shall rise 

From death's long night, to grace his native skies. 



VigUII.] OV LIFE. i\o 

VIII. 

!N^or yet to one confine the meeil of praiw* :<— - 

Wliere the frorne stream meandering thro' the glade, 

Derides the boast of the meridian blaze 
To melt its slumbers in its whitened shade ; 

A thousand figures wove in Fancy's maze, 
A thousand feats of rivalry displayed 

With dexterous flourishes and noble aim, 

Inscribe the brittle sheet with deeds of fame. 

IX. 

Thus in life's track en wreathed with ill and good. 
Their tangled path fantastic follies spin ; 

Of all now standing or whoever stood 

Upon the mouldering crust of earth and thin, 

Bridging Eternity's tremendous flood 
Upon Mortality's transparent skin, 

Or all who with perplexing intersections 

Its surface skim in opposite directions. 
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X. 

Lo ! from the long solstitial trance awake, 
The Arctic sleepers woo the vernal beam. — 

Shrunk in their bed the soft foundations quake 
Of Winter's palace ; — fabric of a dream ! 

Her agate roofs and crystal pillars shake ; 

She melts to tears and mingles with the stream. 

Whilst blooming Spring, cheered by the tepid gale. 

Peers thro' the rainbow of the watery veil. — 

XL 

Enamoured of her charms, the earlier Sun 

Strews her green threshold with ambrosial flowers ; 

Scattering abroad the opacous mist and dun, — 
And shedding fragrance round her dewy bowers ; 

Then pleased, pursues his journey just begun. 
Dowered by her breath with renovated powers ; 

And from her spangled breast where ice-drops shone. 

Unclasps the sparkling adamantine zone. 
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XII. 

And now let Youth, the sun of life, ariM' ; 

His spring of strength rejoicing to mature. 
Free to expatiate with enquiring eyes, 

Nor cloistered casement's stony bars inimuns 
As through the volume of the world he pries. 

Whose gay illuminated leaves allure : 
But still with fond insinuating: caress. 
Court welcome Knowledge from her deep recess. 

XITT. 

Cushioned on comforts, in his varnished car. 
The well-turned axle groaning with his weight ; 

Without a compass or a guiding star. 

The curious traveller, chair'd in easy state, 

Sails o'er the earth to unknown lands afar. 
With buoyant heart and buxom springs elate: 

On anvil of the ground, with battered feet 

Sharp sounds of haste his prancing coursers beat. — 



{ 
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XIV. 

At length foot-weary up the bank they creep. 
And bear into the skies fresh clouds of steam ; 

Then rolling clouds of dust adown the steep, 
Desilient fr^igments of the rock they seem : 

Then in the bridgeless waters, shoulder-deep. 

Quenching their fiery flanks they ford the stream ; 

Now thwart the chequer'd plain, with slanting line 

They wind their constant level serpentine.— 

XV. 

The vagrant domicile, from leafy roof 

Of lane that flickering branches over-arch. 

Anon emerges ; where the russet woof 

Of stringy heath the shadeless moor-sides parch ; 

Where the starved shepherd's nibbling flock aloof. 
Eyes the strange meteor in its whirling march. 

Thus, comet-struck, around their usher group 

Of young astronomers the gazing troop. 
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XVI. 

And tubes olfact, on perfumed gales that briiif^^ 

The sweet aroma of the balmy shore. 
As mariners report and poets sing. 

To the tranced sense, an hundred leagues or morr. 
The mazy lab3rrinth and magic ring. 

Hammer, drum, trumpet of the acoustic bore : 
The sapid sapience of the despot tongue, 
His coral palace' ivory shafts among. 

XVII. 

The motive finger, locomotive toe 

And erring sole that's tinged with every soil ; 
And palm fraternal, comrade linked to go 

Round the wide world with thee and share thy toil ; 
To ward thy dangers and partake thy woe, 

To win the booty and bring home the spoil. 
Ingenious Hand ! Heaven's most stupendous toy, 
To raise up empires, balance, or destroy ! 

F 
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XVIII. 

Yes, Hand mechanic, semi-heavenly frame. 
In thy first stretch towards thy native sky. 

Proving divine attelier, whence thou came ; — 
Thyself of frames a fabricator sly; 

Sublime that rival now, and now that shame 
Thy own proud boast, thy origin belie. 

Tho' to select the good from evil, sent 

This super-human vital-mortal implement ! 

XIX. 

Without this help-mate what were man's estate. 
His eight-and-twenty metacarpal bones ? 

The gift of liver, lungs, limb, life too late. 
His sympathies, his extacies and groans.—- 

On columned stone no canopy of slate ; 

No castles wandering thro' th' inclement zones : 

No triumphs quadrijugular of old. 

Nor now o'er powers combined of Heat and Cold. 
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No bust of hero, demigod, nor god : 
No stone Pantheons hung in marble air : 

No temples rising at a builder's nod : 
No pentile artist decorating there : 

No polished piston's all-compelling rod 
To conquer elemental force and share : 

No self-impelling wheel from place to place, 

Annihilating labour, time, and space. 



And what art thou, more brilliant precious gem, 
Than ruby, diamond— -tho' more common, yet 

That can surpass, contain, and scrutinize all them. 
Within thy ovate ivory spherule set ? 

That sailing in thy vitreous sea, canst stem 
The ocean's current limitless, and get, 

In thy own aqueous atmosphere afloat. 

Through ether's most thin azure and remote ? 

F 2 



72 MATINS iVfgHIL 



What is't ? — ^we see it, touch it, feel it, use it. 
Lance, scarify it, analyze, dissect. 

Praise, criticise, admire it, and abuse it. 
Each beauty scan, anomaly, defect ; 

Which, though we overstrain it and confuse it. 
Still can our errors and its own detect ! 

We find it opens, shuts, can live and can die; 

But we know not its method operamc/t— 

XXIII. 

Nor how centripetal it draws and knits 
Immensity's cerulean field of space 

Into its lens convergent, and transmits 
To this alb-aqueous, palpable morass : 

These microcosmic hemispheres, where sits. 
As in catoptrical inverted glass, 

(In which a potency of magic lurks,) 

A present Deity with all his wondrous works. 
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XXIV. 

The sparkish oglers of the vaunted mine 
Eclipse their blushful hues before the fl;leaoi 

Of jewel so superb :— of light divine : 

Gay prism chromatic !— achromatic beam ! 

Glazed gate of Knowledge' venerable shrine. 
Through which her flashing scintillations stream. 

Her harbingers of thought arrive apace, 

Her messengers of wit their steps retrace ! 

XXV. 

Clear lantern of her barbacan, and deep 

Illuming citadel, its watch and ward. 
Whence thought outstripping her artilleries sweep ; 

Whose subtle flame and arrowy lightnings guard 
Her armory, her sanctuary, and keep ; 

Wherein her memory's mint and coinage barred. 
Within that dome what mines of riches lie 
That long shall mock her prying scrutiny ! 
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XXVI. 

^is even so : — ^within its globous crown. 

Whose blank contents four parts of fluid shew 

In fiye,^(so little solid wisdom there has grown I) 
What secrets have we that we do not know ! 

Some soon, some late, some never to be known. 
To bottom of this pool six fathoms go*^ 

Nay, not six inches, — yet our line we own. 

Our plumb and tackle reach not quarter down. 

XXVII. 

And why ? Within its crampt capacity 
Dwell faculties immense and measureless : 

For, all our microscopic gazers see 
There is infinity in littleness ; 

No otherwise would it contain, and be 
Its Maker's liying image and express. 

Perchance another organ still we crave 

To qualify to play upon the five we have. 
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XXVIII. 

The lutanist sure's nobler than his lute ; 

Or the harmonious thrillings of the lyre 
Would sleep upon the uncadenc'd string and muto ! 

But when his burning fingers touch the wire, 
It throbs responsive to their amorous suit : 

The tact of softness all it shall require. 
And he ? requires he of us more to shew 
He shall again be touched, and throb, and tremble so ? 

XXIX. 

He does :— (who something had of warbling throat ;) 
Both pride of fame and fame of pride who shared : 

Whose good repute less current than his note ; — 
Who spar-ed none — nor can himself be spared : 

Fine, falsely, feelingly, and fast who wrote. 
But most unfeelingly who others snared : 

Who scoffed, railed, wept, and blubber'd reason wild ; 

N'ow a lost seraph, now a peevish child ! 
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XXX. 

Because a king can make a lord; — unable 
To make a gentleman or e'en a brute ; 

Because philosophers haye not been able 
To make a brain their cranium to suit. 

Nor poets any thing beyond — a fable ; 

I cannot speak again when once I'm mute ! 

So falls the sophist by his own blunt tool ! 

The grander genius and the grosser fool ! 

XXXI. 

What ? In thy mind tho' Nature lit a torch. 
To lucify life's choicest mysteries, 

But if thou flarest it our eyes to scorch, 
And sear thy own in black obscurities, 

Tbpu'rt not the lamp nor Zeno for my porch. 
But beacon-fire in land of enemies ; 

Where faithless renegade and bandit prowl 

To way-lay Caution, ravish Virtue's soul. 
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XXXII. 

To brighter lands and skies I turn again , 

Where the proud demon , Discontent, and foul — 

For eyer bound in Reason's golden chain, 
O'erawed by godly Fear desists to howl : 

Where Nature's artless songsters rotive strain 
Drowns the hoarse screechings of the boding owl. 

Religion's glimmering star shall cheer the road, 

Tho' set to thy dear Discord's cavernous abode.^- 

XXXIII. 

Cushioned on comforts, in his yarnished car. 
The well-turned axle groaning with his weight ; 

Without a compass or a guiding star. 
The curious traveller, chair'd in easy state. 

Sails o'er the earth to unknown lands afar. 
With buoyant heart and buxom springs elate : 

On anvil of the ground, with battered feet 

Sharp sounds of haste his prancing coursers beat. — 
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XXXIV. 

At length foot-weary ap the bank they creep. 
And bear ioto the skies fresh clouds of steam 

Then Tolling clouds of dust adown the steep, 
Desilient iragments of the rock tbey seem ; 

Then iu the bridgeless waters, shoulder deep. 

Quenching their fiery flanks they ford the stream, 

Now thwart the chequer'd plain, with slanting lioi 

They wind their constant level serpentine. — 

XXXV. 

The vagrant domicile, from leafy roof 

Of laoe that flickering branches over-arch , 

Anon emerges ; where the rusact woof 

Of stringy heath the shadeless moor-sides parch}- 

Where the starved shepherd's nibbling flock alool 
Eyes the strange meteor in its whirling march. 

Thus comet-struck, around their usher group 

Of young astronomers the gazing troop. 
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XXXVI. 

Nor tenantless these wilds, tho' bare and rude ; 
For here the furry delrers sink their homes ; 
To man no barren mine ! — ^The speckled brood 

Hide houseless here when sportful Murder roams ; 
Here Innocence and Peace the search elude 

Of Power, beneath Contentment's reeded domes ; 
Here Labour moulds the dimpled cheek of Health, 
And Patience gifts Simplicity with wealth. 

XXXVII. 

Oft will the trareller too digress, where hoarse 
Thro' the black forest blustering torrents roar. 

Whose giddy waters, shipwrecked in their course. 
On the relentless rocks their vengeance pour : 

Oft seek of infant stream the noiseless source, 
(Like him that distant lands shall soon explore,) 

Struggling from mossy cradle to get free 

And seek the bosom of its parent sea. 
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XXXVIII. 

On the bold mountain , whose sublimer head 
Seems cognizance of kindred stars to claim ; 

Whose stedfast roots are fixed in ocean's bed ; 
How joys the soul the ascendant route to aim 

Heaven-ward y advancing with aerial tread. 
Scorning the lowly valley whence she came ! 

While on the extended map the roving eye 

Lords it o'er prostrate earth and sea and sky. 

XXXIX. 

Nor so contented if denied to dive 

In airless concave of pneumatic bell ; 
Where in the chambers where the billows strive. 

Its feet repose, its fast foundations dwell. 
Or to its centre with the miner drive 

The hidden adit ; and from inmost cell. 
Where the faint rays of sickened daylight die. 
Bring glittering trophies with the sun to vie.— 
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XL. 

Like solemn roll of the parading drum. 
Now on the city's ear the rumours break ; 

The rattling thunders on the pavement come, 
While Swiftness' steely feet the lightning seek 

Within the sluggish flint ; — and late so dumb, 
From the broad tower the waking echoes speak : 

The wandering mansion wondering streets survey ; 

Its frame exotic, primed with foreign clay. 

XLL 

Nor less the inhabitant with curious mien 
Admires the outlandish structures as they pass. 

With stranger figures interspersed between. 
From his progressive window's mud-spect glass : 

Wrapt in amazement at the novel scene. 
He longs to mingle in the living mass, 

And see how others write, and paint, and gild, 

Govern .and feast, and fructify and build. — 



82 MATIKS [VigUII. 

XLII. 

Then up the nodding steeple's slender waist, 
Chasing the boding raven from his throne. 

He mounts,-— casting his birdVeye riew in haste 
O'er the bright vanes that crest the aspiring stone. 

And mock, on wings of plumy gold enchas'd. 
The sons of air with flutterings not their own : 

Where the dun smoke the red horizon clouds 

And downward heaven of azure tiles enshrouds. 

XLIII. 

Seen far below, a graphic plan and clear 

Upon the retina diminished draw 
The rays convergent ; as by engineer 

With pentegraph and geometric law ; 
Houses in front and gardens in the rear ; 

With liquid mirrors without speck or flaw ; 
And herbed square and sooty green grass-plot. 
Castle and cabin, church and court and cot. 
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XLIV. 

A puissaot nayy in a bason moored. 

And on the busy deck the dwindled crew» 

Thick as swart beetles hurrying o'er the board ; 
Or pigmy army passes in review. 

With blustering trumpet and flamboyant sword. 
The flying squadron boasting to pursue. — 

There, groaning granaries, greedy pismires store. 

Here groan themselves that they contain no more. 

XLV. 

Again descending to a nearer gaze, 
He loves the wavering wayward race to scan, 

And thro' his intricate and miry maze. 
To track the winding ways of reptile man ; 

Smothered in clouds of dust he boasts to raise 
Who sinks to earth endeavouring heaven to scan, 

By what he does, belies what he pretends : 

Gigantic efforts and abortive ends ! — 
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XLVI. 

And yet no animal that creeps or swims 

Affords so rich a food for speculation :<— 
His actions, passions, bis caprices, whims ; 

His birth, espousals, and his inhumation ; 
His councils, tumults, and his sanhedrims ; 

His execution and his coronation !<— 
His vices, virtues, punishments, and crimes- 
Fruit of all ages ripened in all climes. 

XLVII. 

Far journeying onward from that polar spot 
Which crystal walls of solid waves immure^ 

To where the ecliptic, vaporous and hot. 
Cuts, with its flamy curve, the mid colure ; 

Where lies the region in which Vice has not 
With parching, pestilential breath impure. 

Blighted, or blights not ere maturely blown, 

The tender germ which Virtue's hand has sown ? 
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XLVIII. 

Or, with libration of your finger, turning 
This pendulous machine, oblate and round. 

Back from its waist, the torrid girdle burning. 
To its hoar head in snowy fillets bound. 

And every habitable coast discerning ; 
Say where that temperature of zone is found. 

In which Humanity's fair blossoms reared. 

By tropic day nor polar night unseared ? 

XLIX. 

Sound your Atlantic, your Pacific chart ; 

The depths of Belma's swarthy bosom probe, 
And mark on my terraqueous map this part. 

This fresh Oasis of a desert globe ; 
Or cease to boast your polytechnic art, 

And doff your tassell'd cap and furry robe : 
Let Dogmatism quit her padded seat, 
And travelled Science rest her blistered feet. 

G 
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L. 

Yes, — set me off that undiscovered land 
Of which Philosophy is fain to dream. 

Where Justice watches, thro' her frontlet-band. 
The upright needle of her trembling beam : 

Power sheathes the sword from her unsanguined hand; 
In lap of Peace whilst Plenty's daughters teem : 

Where Pieties to heaven the path- way show. 

And Charities bring down that heaven below.— 

LI. 

There, too, may Liberty her equal reign 

Establish, while she mocks our longings here 

With lengthening shadows that bespeak her. wane ;-*- 
There Truth, an alien to the deafened ear 

Of hackneyed Prejudice, may raise again 
Her silver voice harmonious and sincere ; 

And banished, there, from all the world beside. 

Envied, unenvying Happiness reside. 
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LII. 

Oh, Liberty ! thou uniymBal flame. 

Nymph of the stream, the mountain and the wood, 
For ever varied and yet itill the same ; 

Extoli'd 80 much, so little understood ; 
Whom all pursue, but few reach, win, or tame: — 

Man's choicest omamept and chiefest good ! 
Creation's eldest child, whose peerless dower-— 
Courage, health, strength, felicity, and power* 

Llll. 

Thou dwelled*st once beneath the roof of man, 
In olden days, whose reckoning's lost almost ; 

But then that roof was the capacious span. 
The sapphire canopy of heaven ; — his boast 

Of visitors from the angelic van ; — 
Of his Creator as his guest and host ! 

Primeval, precious, patriarchal days, 

Source of regret, of wonder, and of praise ! 

g2 
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LIV. 

No conqueror, emperor, despot— no such thing ! 

Chancel nor council, parliament nor diet ; 
But every father a revered king, 

Who ruled in love, prosperity, and quiet ; 
No fetter, gyve, chain, dungeon, har^ nor ring; 

But stronger hands of charity and piet- 
-y sincere ! Would that our precocious birth 
Had fallen then, — to kiss thy steps on earth, ^ 

LV. 

Ere forged by cunning, civil engineers— 

Our engine politic and diplomatic ; 
Whose friction dissonant so grates the eani. 

They taste no more the symphony extatic» 
The harmonious concord of consenting spheres. 

Machine — (of graver press than hydrostatic^) 
That with protective promise, and all that. 
To shield men from oppression, — squeeses flat. 



>/ 
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LVI. 

The weight of our specific atmosphere 
Must too be more excessire now, no doubt. 

Since Liberty, in our strange zone, it's clear, 
Though there so healthy, yigorous, and stout, 

Sarviyes not long :— -but like the Polar deer. 
Pants to her bracing Arctic to get out ; 

And with the heat of uncongenial fires 

Faints in our close embraces, and expires. 

LVII. 

While Athens, fairest mistress of the sea, 
Science dispensed to Greece and wit and law. 

In a disfranchised world alone was free. 
And held an attitude the world to awe ; 

Learning, wit, power, and fame — she owed to thee ! 
In thee her grandeur and her riches saw : 

With thee they rose when deigning there to dwell ; 

With thee they fied her shore — and Athens fell. 
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LVTIl. 

Crowds saw thee once upon Mount AventiDe, 
Firraly on Honor's sculptured basis stand,' 

In Parian marble breathing airs divine, '- " 

Spotless aurl white, majestically grand, 

Whilst on thy face the effulgent sunny shine 
Reflected on the martial sallow sand. 

Turned to refulgent gold the native soil : 

Glorious enrichment, price of Virtiie'a toil ! 

LIX 

Statue and altar, goddess, temple, stone! "i^i 
In vain the traveller searches where ye stood 

Gaunt Desolation here has reared her throne. 
And whelmed the landmarks in her reckless 

To reign in proudest palaces alone 

Near Superstition's mumming neighbontfaood ; 

Where Despotism grinding Slavery, spurns 

The Cato's asbes and the Scipio's «ms.-« ' 
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LX. 

And art thou our*8 no more ? — Oh, whither fled .' 
To barren wildemew or savage shore. 

Or liest entombed among the Spartan dead. 
And this an empty name that we adore 

With holy rapture or with pleasing dread. 
Now thy fair aspect we review no more ; 

CoDJured as spell to break the tyrant's rest 

Or rouse bold passions in the captive's breast ? 

LXI. 

Or perched on ridges of eternal snow, 

Pennine or Apennine or Sh reek-horn's peak ; 
Where scorching Cancer scarce excites a glow 
; On haggard Nature's pale frost-bitten cheek 
Dost thou abide — aloof from man below. 

Teaching the eagle's venturous brood to seek 
Their dangerous sustenance in nimble game 
That mock the nether hunter's puny aim ? 
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LXII. 

Have we not seen thee languish, pine and choke 

Before thy sacred altar's vivid flame ; 
Stifled in volumes of the incense-smoke 

That from thy votaries' groaning temple came 
In clouds of reek from bleeding victims broke 

On tyrants' rack that tore the quivering frame. 
But could not pierce that harder heart of stone ; 
In Poland's blaze, — one unthawed lump of ice aloBe? 

LXIII. 

Thro' Britain's halls is heard a plaintive note. 
The muffled moanings of an anguished sigh ; 

Where erst thy eloquence was wont to float 
Free as the air that wafted to the sky, 

To bless the ear of Heaven :— thy stifled throat 

The sole lame organ of thy misery. 
Would we not heard ; — or, hearing, might retrieve 
By one good presage in this short reprieve. 
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LXIV. 

Dear is thy cause to all the great and kind ; 

And dear our country's to our heart in sooth ; 
But stronger still the allegiances that bind 

The soul of Virtue to the breast of Truth : 
Her breath the hearenly manna of the mind, 

The staff of age, the nutriment of youth : 
In God's own granaries abore, refined. 
And showered on all but the perversely blind. 

LXV. 

How strange the fate of him, how sad, whose knack. 
To think himself to paradox : — who chews 

His entrails to a lash for his own back : 
Who spins his hank of life into a nck>se 

To strangle Hope, stretch Joy upon the rack. 
And tighter girth him to each Grief be woos ; 

Culls for his couch the rose's sharpest thoru, 

Repudiates Happiness, and marries Scorn ! 
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LXVI. 

Shall we say banisli'd — wheu the bold embrace 
Of the dull libertiae she shuns aad loathes. 

Whose ardours want simplicity and ^ace. 

Whose faith is falsehood — perjuries, whose oatln 

Affianced long to Misery's ragged race. 

Whose blisteriog kiss betrays when it betroths, ' 

Who no coparceny of sweets can prove ,„ 

To pledge the dower of Innocence and Love2„i i,^ 

LXVII. 
Can we Hay banished — when the murky pale 

And purlieus of the discord-breathing haunts 
Of humming business, bargain, barter, sale, ^| 

Self-ostracised she flies ; — the biting taiuitB ,„| n* 
Of upstart Insolence, — the chatferings stale i 

Ofcunning thrift, and Wealth'spresutnptuousvauiil 
The touch of prurient palm that gold defiles, f 

And inky lingers dipi in dirty wil« f — 
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LXVIII. 

Or that the invitation with disdain 
She scomfl of mortified Ennui, to ^pe 

At yawning midnight revels, where in vain. 
Under smoothed brow and adonized shape, 

The agonized heart conceals the pain 

Which sleepless- Conscience struggles to escape : 

Conscience, which tells of mutual thefts of Time, 

And fair Health murdered in her blooming priflM. 

LXTX. 

Or that, ambitionless, her feet refuse 

The hollow floor of Orandeur's hall to tread. 

Where Majesty, to catch with gaudy hues 

The slavish train, her flattering lures has spread : 

Where Vanity her endless chase pursues, 

By brain-sick Fancy^s brood of phantoms led ; 

Where the base great, with vulgar breath and sour. 

Inflate the empty effigy of Power. 
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LXX. 

Nor exiled quite : — slie winds her shrubby path 
Where the brown huzels copse the bowery glopa 

Of the retiriDg dell : — where crocus rath 
Breathes fragrant Spring's reviving hope : 

Oft housing underneath the slender lath 
That roofs Humility's straw-platted cope: 

On beds Affection strews with native roses 

In the warm heart of Honesty reposes, 

LXX I. 

Oft where the cultivating hand of Taste 
Draws the exuberajit grove's secluded vale 

Round Comfort's home ; — on the soft bosom pluceA* 
Of the embroidered lawn ; — within the pale 

Of Competence; — in Wedlock's arms embraced 
The buddings of domestic Joy will bail ; 

To root the sprouting weeds of passion toil. 

And with fresh shoots of virtue crop th« soib ' ' 
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LXXII. 

Most, where the child and parent of Delight, 

Inheritor of bliss, life-ruling Love, 
The mind irradiates mild,— -kindling the sight 

With yiyid spark electric from above, 
At Beauty's glance; — ^when hearts spontaneous moTe, 

And with magnetic sympathy unite. 
Till self dissolves in the communion sweet 
Of blended soul — a dearer self to meet. 

LXXIII. 

'Tis as when April's weeping sun unfurls 
The tender hyacinth's cerulean blade. 

Dipt in its heavenly bdth and dripping pearls ; 
Two crystal drops from their pure fountain strayed. 

Their orbs inclining o'er the leafy curls, 
Melt into on^ ; — in brighter prism array'd, 

A lucid sphere of liquid light they mould, 

Earthward^ along their tearful valley rolled. 



96 MATINS [Vlgflll. 

LXXIV. 

Who are they on the matted turf that crouch 
Beneath the umbrage of paternal boughs ; 

Of old hereditary oaks that vouch 

The constancy of their forefathers' vows ? 

'Tis the fond pair that on their mossy couch. 
The self-same shadows flickering on their brows. 

Rehearse the implicit tale of credent youth, 

And re-reconsecrate the grove to Truth. — 

LXXV. 

W hile, in soft thread of closest converse, weaving 
The fickle tissue of their future lives : . 

There many a flower its blushing tint receiving . 
From Fancy's loom, — in the fine fibre thrives ; 

And Hope's full bud the broidered web relieving 
On the gold warp, to weft its blossom strives^ • 

Knitting their destinies : — alas ! that ever 

The withering hand of Time the stalk should sever! 
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[JocoDsoiou» as they while away the waoe 
Of SuiKUner's sultry sun, the warning Ere 

Rides on the hastening shadows down the plain, 
Imbrowning the chill grove ;— but loth to leave 

Its haunts, the sinuous paths long time detain 
The homeward pair, with many a short reprieve 

Of windings intricate and never-ended. 

And sudden turns half feigned and half intended. 

LXXVll. 

To either, 't were a fearful solitude, 

As desert of Zanfara or Sennaar 
To the lost voyager : — to both nor rude 

Nor lonesome : — more companiable far 
Than throng'd saloon, where Fashion's lungs exude 

Mortiferous gales ; and where, with perfumed air 
Stifling society, her tongue rings round 
The larum where Afl*ectioD*s breath is drowned. 
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LXXVIII. 

There, where in milder majesty the moon. 
Chasing the feverish tyrant of the day 

Below the wave, usurps his throne of noon : — 
While Beauty's Queen leads on her gay array. 

Brightest of stellar orbs, whose vast platoon 
With clustering constellations pave her way 

Serene : or fainter, on their azure beds 

Strew her pale path with their eclipsed heads. 

LXXIX. 

There, where she folds in robes of paly green. 
The woods that shiver in their verdure strange. 

And on the topmost cliff her glittering sheen, 
The lovers' beacon, lights; more pleased they range 

The bank where, breathless mirror of the scene. 
Yon slender streams in flexuous interchange 

(Like snowy threads upon the virgin's reel,) 

Round the beach knoll their confluent waters wheel. 
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£acfa flower that studs the marge caressing. 
But mostly thine, sweetest of blossoms I thine. 

Fair maiden ! round whose feet the violets pressing. 
Those suppliant arms upon the surface shine; 

As when some pious pilgrim craves a blessing 
On bended knee before his jewelled shrine. 

With fervent orison devout, and fear 

If from within the sainted spirit hear. 

LXXXI. 

It hears, it feels, it owns the homage due. 
In triumph of the eye the meed bestowing ; 

Their mingling breaths the plighted vow renew 
To Heaven in purest stream of incense flowing : 

Fidelity allows the impulse true, 

On her sweet lip the ruby sigil glowing ; 
A choir of listening worlds attest their troth 

Reciprocal — soul-pledged the solemn oath. 

H 
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LXXXII. 

Nor shall her virgin choice be then denied 
When with the priest before the altar stand 

Parents revered, aad dearer by her side, 

If aught more dear, he who receives her hand ; 

Bound in the holy ring that makes her bride — 
The golden symbol of connubial baad : 

Link of Relationship and Love who loop 

Each sweet connexion on this magic hoop. 



LXXXITI. 

Mother and sister, brother, father, son. 

Husband and wife : far distant cousin blending 

In proximate affinity ; begun 

With man's first race and by degrees extending 

The chain of human being, till it run 

Round the yast globe and to re-union tending, 

Antceci and Antipodes combine 

Their adverse shadows in one duskier line. 
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LXXXIV. 

Bracing society io gilken bond 

Of parentage and peace :— contexture soft 
Of tenderest union, intimate and fond ; 

From Nature's entrails spun ; — If broken oft. 
Reintegrated soon :**-4tretching beyosd 

The smiling vale o*er bleakest hills aloft I 
As o'er the furrowed glebe, the filmy lawn 
Of light adhesive gossamer is drawn. 

LXXXV. 

What else, where Ignorance the mind imbues. 
Arming Ferocity with murderous knife. 

From antres, whose impervious roofs refuse 
An inlet to the day ; — ^from dens of strife 

The savage tenant of the forest woos 
To wear the gentle yoke of civil life ? 

Around his heart Enchantment's circle winds. 

And lawless passion in soft fetters binds. 

H 2 
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LXXXVI. 

Himself the centre of some minor sphere. 
With comrade satellites attendant crown'd ; 

Amid the social system's swift career. 
The foci of some public weal around. 

Held by this spell of excitation here : 
As by attraction in their orbits bound. 

In the erratic commonwealths of space. 

Each solar family preserves its place. 
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VIGIL III. 



I. 

Who is it that Society beguiles 

Of half her cares ? Who charms her leisure hours 
With infant dalliance and endearing smiles ? 

Who drops her purfled couch with vernal flowers? 
Who screens her youth from meretricious wiles ? 

Who with the appanage of Virtue dowers, 
If Wedlock not ? Who decks in robes of honour. 
And bids her handmaid, Hope, attend upon her ? 
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II. 

Who leads her, laughing, thro' life's thorny road ? 

Who posits on the rock where safety lies. 
Of her domestic peace the proud abode ? 

Who gives on breasts of seraph charities, 
(Graceful Caryatids !) to lift the load 

Of her expanding roofs to reach the skies ? 
Like the parental bird of heaven to bring 
Her callow brood beneath her sheltering wing. 

III. 

What else but that imperishable flame - 

Which from the Hymeneal blaze aspires. 

Revives of civil life the languid frame i 

More constant than the lamp of vestal quiresy 

From embers of expiring love, and, tame, 
Bursts forth in Friendship's zeal-enkindled fires ; 

W ith kindred sparks that from the smouldering gleed 

Affections never-dying taper feed. 
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IV. 

Hail, holy Marriage I that, with breath divine. 
Stifling the sensual appetite, canst wake 

Pure-eyed Desire :— canst sanctify, refine. 
Till Chastity the welcome inmate take. 

And on her bosom's unthaw'd snows recline : 
Guest of confiding Honour, for whose sake, 

By suretyship of Faith, admitted there. 

Their partner. Love, the treasured sweets shall share. 

V. 

Hail, holy Marriage I heayen-descended guest ! 

Nurs'd in God's ark ; thyself as kindly nursing 
Man's frailest age ; upon that swelling breast 

From gushing founts nectareous streams dispersing 
Thro' Infancy's red lips protuberant pressed ; 

Their coral, in its snowy tide immersing. 
Pillowing his head : -*-and in maternal arms 
Rocking the slumbers of his opening charms. 



106 MATINS [l^illll 

VI. 

Hail, holy Marriage ! thou alone who hast 
The seal to stamp the female character 

In Beauty's mould, with value to outlast 
The perishable die — ^who canst confer 

This pearl of life ; unpurchaseable cast ! 
Beyond the reach of richest usurer ! 

Form of angelic excellence and bright. 

Enchased upon the priceless chrysolite. 

VII. 

As when on argent of the spotless shield 

The blazon of heraldic tokens show 
Nobility of worth ; as thro' the field 

Tinctures of honourable charges grow : 
Or where rare cabinets the intaglio yield 

The unmatched, inestimable cameo ; 
"Where sculptured Virtues, with divinest grace. 
In softest folds Felicity embrace, 
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VIII. 

And crown with glory : — faiot similitude ! 

For could thy science subterraneous dive 
From Luccadive, where ocean's bed b strew'd 

With pearl, and the deep centre thwart, arrive 
Emergent ; where Potosi's caTerns, dewed 

With diamond showers, the miner's eye revive ; 
From vaults untrodden couldst thou ransack there 
One gem with virtuous woman to compare ? 

IX. 

One — seeks't thou one ? the price of womankind : 
Nay, rather say thou freely would'st give all 

The glittering ores Cupidity could find 
In such a mine, or Avarice precious call. 

Rather than from that pure and perfect mind 

Thou doat'st upon, one attribute should fall ! 
From that pure mind ! yea, rather than displace 
The homeliest feature from that faultless face. 



If homely feature in that visage bred 
Those muzy lines of glossy jet adorn : 

As if a Raphael's picturing band had spread 
Her ebon tresses round the dimpled Morn. 

Would'st thou a hair derange, for the whole be( 
Of costly clay ? would'st thou not view with acoi^ 

The variegated agate that should streak 

His polished skin to emulate that cheek ? 

XI. 

Ten thousand rubies for that ruddy lip. 

Or boastfiil diamonds for that brighter eye I 

If not for these one sparkle would'st thou itrip 
From the enamelled casket where tjiey lie; 

Ah ! what would bribe thy jealous hand to dip 
Within the soul's unvalued treasury? 

The gain of empires thus would be a lose : — 

'Twould be to barter Paradise for dross. 
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XII. 

A type of Heaven thai soul has ever been ; 

Who scans the most miautely, most admiring : 
Lofty, capacious, subtle, and serene. 

Flashes of inward light celestial firing : 
Starr'd with a thousand charms, here radiant seen ; 

From the deep glance, there modestly retiring. 
Who values right, a heaven on earth has known ; 
Who prises not shall Heaven itself disown. 

XIII. 

Enchanting sex ! to thee the homage paid 
Is Gratitude's obedience, Reason's boast 

Not that alone replenished by thy aid 
The vital lamp, or re-illumed ; — but most 

That Virtue's germ, within thy bosom laid. 
Is there regenerate, or else were lost : 

There, by instinctive love that cannot err. 

Matured and ripened into character. 



XIV. 

8uch Woman's pure imperishable soul. 

As if distill'd in ether's baths abore, 
A balmy tear of bealing mercy stole 

From pitying eye of sempiternal Love : 
A drop of potency to cool the whole 

Of Man's enkindling mass; attenuate and improvu 
Quenching the passions, mitigating pain. 
By sublimating human to humane. — 

XV. 

Like the tough iron chemic fires anneal. 
That inoorruption in the matrix sought 

Of glowing charcoal fused : — transformed to steel, 
Attempered by the dews of heaven, is taught 

The softest impress of the touch to feel. 
Mirror of purity, to polish wrought. 

That faithful as the stainless glass, retums 

The blushing thought on Beauty's cheek that b| 
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XVI. 

Accomplished Woman I exquisitely dight 
In panoply of countless charms , that can 

O'ercome the wit, the majesty and might. 
The prowess and authority of Man.— - 

Triumphant weakness ! — ^mastering by slight 
Insensible attacks, grave Reason's wisest plan. 

The placid river-stream its course pursuing. 

That sweetens ocean while its waves subduing. 

XVIT. 

Of the fair works that Nature's hand achieves, 
Fairest production from her dazzling press ; 

A missal, whose illuminated leaves 
Their golden truths in shining letters dress ; 

Where Piety her saints and cherubs weaves. 
Shrouding the margin in their holiness; 

Blest in the knowledge of all good, and still 

More blest in happy ignorance of ill ! 
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XVIII. 

The noble §:allery of the memory decked 
With rich assortment of the choicest lore. 

Where Judgment sits to gather and select. 
Arrange, enjoy, and amplify her store; 

To curb imagination, or direct : 

Emancipate on Psyche's wing to soar. 

Or in the nectaries of Knowledge dive 

And drain its seed-cup to entrtiil her hive, •ha 

XIX. 

There patience, fortitude, and self-denial, 
Candour and gentleoess and soft subjection. 

Faith unattenuate in severest trial : — 
Honour undaunted in its own protectioD, 

And liege obedience, shadow of the dial. 
That waits upon the sun of its affectiottjl 

Mild, monitory mute, that marks the iini 

Of circling duties with unerring sign.— 
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XX. 

The filial, coiijugal» and the maternal. 
That o'er the sunshine-gladdenM train preside^ 

Blending contrasted lights— as change diurnal 
The beams of mom, of noon, of erentide : 

Or as the growing year from blossoms vernal. 
With ripening power by Summer's blaze supplied. 

The blushing petals strips, and in their room, 

Tints Autumn's mellow fruit with richer bloom. 

XXI. 

Hail, love of offspring I sweet parental care ! 

Instinct of being, efflux of divinity ! 
Essence of life ! replenishing its wear ; 

Rushing thro' tepid veins of consanguinity. 
The exhausting waste of being to repair. 

Lengthening, dilating finite to infinity. — 
The breath that first inflates existence' bubble. 
And wafts it forward on its sea of trouble. 
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XXII. 

The sigh of tenderness by joy expressed. 
To bless the pledge of realized hope; 

That heaves the expanding heart in Fondiiess' br 
And bids the lip of Exultation ope.— 

Benign Maternity in softness drest. 
The sex's boast, and ornament and scope : — . 

Deprived of thee, how destitute, forlorn ! 
l|: And man, indeed, to wretchedness were bom. 

w. 

XXIII. 

Auspicious power ! Without thy tender sleight 
What perils would Life's outset yoyiage dread 1 

The unbalanced skiff with all its little freight 
Of careless trust, untrimmed, unbalasted. 

And quite top-heavy by its want of weight. 
In launching shipwreck'd and demolished ; 

His swelling canvass torn by passion's burst. 

And all his proud top-gallant hopes in air dispen 
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XXIV. 

The dwarfish tenant of the peopled clod» 
The new-dropt chamois on the shirerj ridfte, 

The sightless inmate of the burrowed sod. 
Or filmy offspring of the uncounted midge 

That on the anthers of the hair-grass nod, 
(Whose scanty hour the setting beams abridge,) 

Less helpless than this lord of all, were he 

Abandoned in his boundless realm by thee, 

XXV. 

Undaspt, unclad, nnfondled, and unfed. — 
Who plunges in his bath of Lapland snows. 

And lines with Arctic fur his shaggy bed ? 
Whose sun-burnt arms, where angry Sirius glows, 

His cocoa canopy and cradle spread ? 
Who in the smoky wig-wam rushes strews 

Upon his ozier-wattled couch, and dips 

In curdling nutriment his florid lips? 

I 
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XXVI. 

One who would dash where headlong torrents rnv* 
Or wade the treacherous ooze, from reeking ja^ 

Of slime-bred alligator, (yawning grave !) 
Her darling to redeem ;^-flr crimsoned paw 

Of famished lion in his fury braTC. 

And from his fangs the quivering victim draw ! 

Impetuous bursting Nature's milder laws, 

To prove her power snd vin^licate her cauae. 

XX vn 

With impulse stronger than her will, pursuing ■ 
What fear beyond the reach of courage dare j I 

With Terror's look Feri>city subduing. 

And scaring Ra|i,'e with aspect of Despair; 

Virtue's htie phienzy, vehemence imbutag, 
Whic^ haughtier Valour is denieil to share : > 

One who would ransom from thn grasp of Death 

That life she gave, with her expiring breath. 
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XXVIII. 

On^ who could sit Ihe liTo-long day to wrap 
Thy faiBtiBg iifliibs within her fond eabrnce ; 

Or cushion on Ihe pillow of her lap 
The flttahing ■carlet of thy hectic face. 

When scalding fever seeths the vital sap» 
And roUs the flurried pulse with doubled pace : 

Watching to .catch with rapturous glance by stealth, 

The transient flashes of reviving health. 

XXIX. 

Like sudden fifEttches of sunshiny gleaming. 
That gild the ruddy cliff, whose florid cheek 

Twixt sombre douds'a passant ga3rnoss beaming :*•— 
One wfao; overhangs ;the taper's wick to seek 

Some rosy toneh upon those lips when seeming 
■ Blanchoi in the ague's ice :— when pale and weak 

Theidrodpnig Hds the languid eye o'ercast, 

Like snow<^rops wounded by the frosty blast. 

1 2 
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XXX, 

Unwearied by the side of sickness, Icneeliugiil^il jU 
To weary Mercy's ear with fervent pfajwritvf^ft 

Till slow Disease, the efficacy fceliQg, , ,■ rgtusJcii 
Release the darling of devoted Care ; ,, ,,, .j,|^ 

Postured like Piety, to Heayeo appealing,^,,,^ |||jl 
In breathing marble exquisitely fair; >jfaiifc. 

That unremitted heaves the hallowed sigh,: , ^^Inht. 

And lifts aloft the never-f altering eye. , -yryq «^ 

XXXI. 

Nor caD be otherwise — or else were bootlem tstlql 
The throe that gives Mortality her birth'peiLai A 

Fecundity itself, unbleat and fruitless, t 

Wouldstrew with withered buds the teeming earth; 

KacU Bprouting scion succourless and rootless. 
And bounteous Nature step-dame to hard deatlk. 

But 'tis not so : — her purpose to futti) — ' < ' 'niia 

Mother she fiarQi'd--^weet handmaid toharskillTH^ 
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XXXII. 

Nor helpmtttMOttly;— copies, models too. 
Drawn fioiB-her archetype with nice selection, 

To stamp upon her ore the ima^ true, 
The price and proof and pattern of affection ; 

With endless power to modify, renew. 
And be their own extension and correction : 

Medals, engrailed with Honnur^s noblest print. 

The precious coin of her exhaustless mint. 

XXXIII. 

Nuptial fiidearment I joy-dispensinf charm ! 

A talisman more 80Tereig:n round the neck 
Appended, more preserratiye from harm 

Thaa amulets that unguess'd ciphers check. 
By eastern magic strung upon the arm 

Of .soft Credulity ; or bones that deck. 
Or shriTelled relics, boastful to endower 
Finger 4)C saint with wonder-working power. 



XXXIV. 

Mure <!onBtant, fervent, rapturous, and Hvve^t, 
Than young enthusiast's saDctimonious praytiif. 

Poured loudly forth at Superstition's feet ; 
More tender, purer, thaD the frozen air 

Which chills the lips of Chastity, — that greet 
Cold Celibacy's cross when gluing the^ieV* 

The kias-sea'ed vow of her religious love, ' '' " 

By smiling angels registered above, 

XXXV. 

What ! Could she in her crystal lens attract 
The rosy rays of Happiness, — colieoti »i Itii 

Converge, and to that focus, self, refract?-**; ■'■ 
'Twould but a pale, penurious light reflect. 

Like twinkling stars atiross their warmthl«ss tract j 
Faint sparks with which the marble yault is ttpeckl, 

(jlimpsing cold lustre from the verge of space 

Across the worldlera concave that tbeyigrace. 
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XXXVI. 

They diaper the azure couch where iipread 
Their glistening charms, but warm not as they shine ; 

As matted gold upon her sapphire bed 
Wakes the cool polish of the lazaline. 

Thus veins of chary selfishness inbred, 
Life's jaundiced face with yellow straws entwine 

That yield no ear : — as freckles in the opal lurk. 

Fine flaws, that mar and make the marvellous work. 

XXXVII. 

Such flaws there are in human hearts, alas ! 

That in their ill-attempered core require 
To subtilize the crude silecious mass. 

The gemal glow of that prolific fire 
Whose shoots electric thro' the texture pass, 
:/i ) And bid its dormant energies aspire : 
For ever of its brightest boon bereft, 
If Love repeat not the Promethean theft. 
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XXXVIII. 

Like SOD of Japitus in elder days^>i(]Hft3 honf ai tin 
From unbleat purlieus coiurortless aad dark, 

Who dared, to heaven on Wisdom's wiugs to raise 
Her femla, and snatch the ethereal spark ;• — 

There must Love light Life's everlasting blaze 

While coy Discretion triau the wick they cinrtf n 

1'halasaius' torch and melting promise bring, ' 

To teiupei, polisli, and cement her ring. -^ iwH I 

XXXIX. 

Thence forge in links of adamant and goMixl Jilj 

Infrangible, insoluble, a cliaiu ; 
(Like cunning mesh by Mulciber of old. 

Potent tu guard the immortal Loveri (waiDl^'*'^ 
With the fine fret's impalpable soft fold 

Secure in sweet oppressiou to detain i 
Whilst the fond ligatures that strongest, wi^ppmili i 
PresB but the closer to Indulgence' lap. ' 



// 



V^Ur.] OW LIFE. Itft 

XL. 

And myriad coupler— yet, how mfttty I<^(MimI 
Thriddiag tlMir maioi on this wimliBg shore, 

The^tomple of conoobial Mist aroaad, 
Deceiriiig miieh, themselTCs deceiTiBg man^ 

That bring their bitile offertory erown'd 
With drossy, base, suspicions, spurious or« ! 

Then whose the blame ? The fetters thai ye wear 

Too fraii to bind, too burdensome to bear, 

XLI. 

A right hafe.ye«*-<« reason to complain ? 

Twas not in Marriage that ye put your trust; 
Your TOWS ill-omened, sacrifices vain : 

Twas: Pride, Caprice, Ambition, Avarice, Lust, 
That led ye, hood^wiuked, to their sordid fane. 

Where dwell Chagrin, Satiety, Disgust. 
Tis those ye cultivate^ ye worship wed. 
Nor wonder these the partners of your bed. 



XLIl. 

Tib these that drag you down to sorry fare 
Of base unhallowed pntctices forlofD, 

To weeping murniuringH and repining ctue ; 
Discord, distrust, distasite, distemper, uxir 

Despondence, desolation, and despair ; 
To ruing of the day of being burn : 

To hate and forfeit life : — nor thin the woret— ^ .. 

To purchase death abjecled and accursed. -iml'J | 

XLUI. 

What meager thing is that on causeway sidet... 

A bundle ambulant of sordid patches, >.i.ttn 
Ript by Time's hand, — the garniture of Pridv, .t 

Unthriftiness has coarsely seamed by eoatches; 
Whose thread'bare warp, by nightly dews mtdye 

The mad-dipt border negligently matches. 
Sad scanty weed ! but scantier still might sliiehl^l 
The shrivelled relics in its. cope cuucealeil. < 
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XLIV. 

And yet to fender that provimo less, * 

To make the ealls of penury the more. 

Two babes reciprocate a Aiiot caress, — 
Their sole sapport, — and pendent slnng before. 

From the exhausted nectary wildly press 
The last sweet drop of their exhausted store. 

Brewed from the pittance of hard niggardness, 

On Charity's cold step, and shelterless. 

XLV. 

Hither what brought thee, child of woe, the while t 
Fortune's indulgence or unkind reverse ? 

A husband's faithlessness— -a lover's guile ? 
A brother's hate ?— -a sister's spite ?•— or worse. 

Thy own depravity, that changed the smile 
Of mother's doating to a father's curse ? 

On lazy bed of lazar of distress. 

Must thou, too, vermin propagate, and wretchednei^ ? 
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XL VI. 

What poiideruus liurde:i3 stilt ihe shoulders bend 
Of father, mother, tutor, guardian, ^ide ! 

Whose e'er, youth's shooting scion, task to tend ; ' 
To whom consigned, by whuinsoever triodli'i'i' 

Around ivhose heart of kinsman, or of l'riehd{ 'fl 
The pure elastic atmosphere and wide mtioilrt 

Of parent gravitates ; — and there deseendB,-''"'**!*! 

Compressing with a force that vigour teiidSt-t>i>* V>'^ 

XLVIl. 

Tho' stronger far, — like balance of thiaaic uii\ 
'b circumfluous pressure, imminent an4 steepi^ I !0 

That braces tast with counterpoises fair ; 

Which alt that swelling heart's libraliona keep. 

That no pulsation, individual, dare 
Transgress the bounds of its arterial leap ; 

Yet iu ten thousand not one heart coneeiraa wiMUt 

This vital violence 'gainst which it beaVeai'i'Tf rtHi 
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XLVIII. 

With pareaift ao >»— how few that compffehand 
The bonds lesponBible may hold aikl must? 

The peoaky that may— that must attend 
Infraction of to dear, ao raat a trust ; 

Or base pet veraion to HJiaaactaoned end» 
Visionary, derogative, unjuat*-** 

If interests her« eternal charged to you. 

Why not rewards and pains eternal too ? 

XLIX. 

Oh ! what a thought to penetrate the core 
Of the tough: heart ! £ach action of the day, 

£ach passion y thought, emotion, less or more; 
£d^ aj^tite, desire^ or fancy, may-*- 

(Adding a notch to the long fearftil score,) 
Nay, surely wiil accelerate or delay. 

Or otherwise affect our transit hence 

To the tribunal of Omniscience. 
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And others' too :-f-^w many or how few*: < •••• ^-^t 
Of these adfected quanttties are foiind i- . ! 

Who take their pbis or minus si^ from yon^ •:" 

Known only to that Bein^ who caa sound ' ' 

This world-besprent unfathomable blue ! ' ■ 
And yet these small exponents n^ust expound ' 

Thy vast equation's intricate amount. 

Whose series infinite thou then shalt couttt.' 

LI. 

Then — when that day shall come that^all mfokl'' 
The last dread volume of life's punctual gage,^ 

How many an honest artizan ebrolled 
Shall shame the poet, moralist, and sftge t 

Their burning lines were written to be sold ; 
Too late they seek to quench the blistered page. 

Yes, their reward they gained, their grand "desire**- 

Their works and they — now fuel for one fire. 
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Lll. 

But no : the flaming chareotera shall stand 
Fresh in the annals of uncancelled crime ; 

Shall cauterize the withered hand and brand. 
Which scored upon the blazing rolls of time; 

That with a specious eloquence and bland. 
Steeped moral poison in its honied rh3rme ; 

Shall strike the ribald infidel pollute 

Aghast with terror, with conviction mute. 

LIIl. 

Bttt where 4hall his admirers burrow, when 
The trumpet calls for evidence and sign 

Of principle and faith ? Who 'd not be then 
Rather disciple of the meek, benign. 

Discreet y devout expositor, whose pen 
Illuminates the leaf of truth divine. 

And in the milk of human kindness dipt. 

Softens the pious precept that had tipt, — 
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uv. 

Than the rash neophyte, the victim, tool j 
(Hia willing eyes in fairy visions bnund, ) 

Of the pale Hghta of the Phiitphoric school : 
How warm soe'er the glittering letters found ; 

(By frantic bard singed in the Stygian pool 
To sear the eye-ball and the heart to wound ;) 

Sci ibed on black vault of his Trophonian cai 

Where gloomy Sorrow broods o'er Reason's grave 

LV. 
And sickens at the sight of her own cure ; 

Torturing that richest fancy Heaven e'er gave 
For conjuring smiling Paradises, sure 

Of sweets exuberant round its home, — to rave 
And writhe itself to death on thorns ; in pure 

Despite of moral chidings that would save : 
To scoff at sympathy she would not know. 
To weep at happiness and laugh ut woe ? 
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LVI. 

There was a fall of man : Of what a name ! 

What fall ? From acme of sublimest thinkinfl^. 
From the tip-top-most pinnacle of fame 

To fathomless abyss of error sinking. 
To lowest pit of infamy and shame. 

The sharp god-gifted eye of Truth hood-winking. 
And tangling Innocence in Sophism's snare. 
On sharpest edge of ruin and despair. 

LVII. 

IVe seen the robe that Majesty should wear— - 
Nay, wore on solemn*st day of pomp and power, 

On which it fealty to its people sware ; 
(A seldom day !)— put off that very hour 

Ne'er to be worn again — but flutter in Rag Fair : 
Gold, purple, ermine, moths and mice deflower : — 

Bartered by brokers and the vilest thumb 

Of that blest people's most uncleanest scum. 

K 
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LVIII. 

I've seen a diamond of such dazzling hue 

The proudest princess for her dower might own ; 

It might have mock'd the avarice of richest jew 
That ever cursed the nations with a loan ; 

The enormous creditor of sovereigns, — who 

Could not have purchased this most precious stone, 

Of such supreme effulgence that 'twould gem 

The regal or imperial diadem: 

LIX. 

Yet from within a lurking flaw, a mite, 
A mote, a speck, a thing almost ideal ; 

Impalpable, unguess'd by common sight ; 
Had so impoverished its value real ; 

For paltry million ducats and not quite 
'Twas sold, to deck some altar Hymeneal ! 

But what are such disparagements when placed 

Beside high moral intellect debased ? — 
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LX. 

— Whenee bants apon the ear the rattling peal ? 

Why shoaling hither rush the gaping crowd ? 
Why herald forth those brawling tongoes of steel. 

Yon streaming steeple's tinkling triumphs load ? 
Why from that stately mansion trooping wheel 

Those flaunting pageants gallantly and proud ? 
The rich Almanzor's is the bright array. 
His choice, Elrira, this his bridal day. 

LXI. 

They saw the swarming meiny rock the earth, 
They felt the air their clamorous plaudits ring. 

The tribute of exalted rank and worth ; — 
They heard the symphony of pipe and string 

Attune the chord of melody to mirth ; 

They breathed the fragrance of consenting Spring ; 

Whilst busy hands of Gratitude and Pleasure 

Scattered their pathway with the rosiest treasure. 

K 2 
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LXII. 

In truth, a goodly sight, and rare it seemed. 
To mark in pride of youth that gentle pair. 

As Fondness from the eye of Valour beamed 
And Beauty smiled upon the bashful fair : 

As Piety upon the altar gleamed. 

And Health <& Honor, Wealth & Power stood there ; 

And with them — all this world calls worth possessing. 

Nay, all 't is thought could call from Heaven ablessing. 

LXIII. 

Such laughing promises were there that day : — 
How often laughing promises are naught ! 
That lip was drooping, and it seemed to say, 

I came not hither — hither was I brought ; 
A look constructive ; — ^Tho' consentment may, 

A heart can never — never can be bought ; — 
A blush so soft and fleeting ; hard to learn 
If Modesty or Anger bid it burn. 
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LXIV. 

A something, uothing ; and when keenest read. 
It might be false, altbo' it might be true : 

A momentary flash that just bespread 
The cheek — rousing its lily, then withdrew : 

On wool-white clouds as summer lightnings shed 
A flush, that mingles with their native hue : 

And like this threatening look, it might by some 

Be judged portentous of a storm to come. 

LXV. 

Twas much as if the demon Care, should sit 

Too near where slumbering Innocence is laid. 

Prompting distressful dreams ; still as they flit 
By the calm feature's transient glow betrayed. 

Stifling unconsciously the passing fit 

And smiling at the gentle effort made : 

As tho' within a foe had lain concealed 

And yet the garrison had scorned to yield. 
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LXVI. 

Hark I Is not thnt the same, the deep -mouthed belli 
Sunk to an awful toll its merry note; — 

Who knows?— who knows not 'tia Almanzor's ki 
While monrnful cadeuce chokes its hoarser throat, 

Who heard? Alas! Elvira heard too well 
Down the deep vale the heavy tollings float, 

Now swelling loud, now fainter and now shrill, 

Kesponsive to those throbs the bosom All. — 

LXVIT. 
How changed that vale ! The gaudy mai^qnerade 

With all its streaming bravery was gone. 
And in its place a silent cavalcade. 

Clothing the mead, in sable weeds moved on. 
Save where light gave intensity to shade, | 

And snowy garb of Youth's short winter shone— 
A winter that Hope's fairest bud had mown. 
Nipping Love's blossom ere the fruit had grown 
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LXVIII. 

The kindred dust is scattered on that face. 
Now the spoilt mirror of a spotless mind ; 

Whose gloss reflected every polished grace ;— 
But, marr'dy that glass— no image leaves hehind. 

How far to be preferred Earth's cold embraoe 

To that which Truth from faltering Faith must find ! 

In sightless shroud the rooty green-sod holds 

That shape Love formed to lie in Beauty's folds. 

LXIX. 

Nerveless and stiff, and cold and shrunk, that heart. 
Insensible as her's which caused to break ; 

And not a feted clammy drop shall start 
From the dank pores with loathsome damp that reek ; 

But a salt tear shall chase with scalding smart. 
The effigy of Grief on that worn cheek : 

And while that fl^h, the cank'rous gnaw-worms wear. 

Remorse with sharper tooth that soul shall tear ;— - 
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LX\. 

Nor long it wounds ; its strings too cease to play 
Shrivelled in palsyiug Death's soul-withering sleep 

That fmine they strung a himp of frozen clay ; 
The same rank dews its flaccid sinews steep ; 

The same sofi thaw of Nature melts away. 

And the same reptiles round its sockets creep ; 

\or sign suTvives to mark it not the same. 

Save the long lying tablet of its fame. 

LXXl. 
Parents, take heed ! take heed, ye offspring, too I 

Sons of sad Hope and daughters of fond Care ; 
All whose concern is marriage, all who woo. 

Beware of Mammon's lure — Ambition's snare. 
Beneath what simpering masks they lurk for you U 

Catch with a feather, shackle with a hair ! 
Round your hearts' fibres weave the secret coil, 
Till Reason's joys are strangled in the toil. 
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LXXII. 

Go, lead — ye Hymeneal mothers, lead. 
Ye priestesses of Fashion's rites profane. 

Lead forth the virgin victims that ye breed 
Thro* midnight orgies, dance in Folly's train ; 

On Fortune's altar, crowned in gold, to bleed. 
And act the Argolic sacrifice again ! 

To sooth, propitiate, and enjoy the gales 

That burst your guilty voyage' bloated sails. 

LXXIII. 

Need we to strip these vices to the skin ? 

Your tawny bosoms their conspicuous nest ; 
When naked as those necks they lie within ; 

Bare as Effrontery's shame-divested breast. 
Your rougey faces wear the blush of sin ; 

Where ye her tortures wear may well be guess'd : 
Denies that tongue ? — that fevered eye and cheek 
Convict the lying witness ere he speak. 



LXXIV. 

Shake off the drowsy tonnente of your bed. 

The silk imprisoDinenl of draperies ; 
Raise from its prickly rose your pillow'd heaJ ; 

Disclose your plated sash and lated eyes ; 
Salute the saffron rays, unpaid, that shed 

Pure ^old upon your gilded canopieaj 
And cull the health-gems scatter'd o'er the scene. 
Where rustic Graces deck their sportivt greeu. i| 

LXXV. 

Tis emerald carpet is the springy moHs. ^ 

Vermilled with amelling of vernal (lower. 

Touched with a tint, a perfume and a gloss. i 

Defying sleight of artificial power. — i 

Its sinuous skirts the tufted groves emboss, j 

Whose youthful bosoms press the antique towerf 

As fondling daughters busily aspire ,| 

In longing folds to clasp their aged sire. 
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LXXVI. 

As their breasts vibrate to his gladsome voice. 
So thrill the echoes thro' the village ear ; 

Kesponsive so her filial hearts rejoice 
To greet those notes they welcome as they cheer : 

Nor least, — to sanction, sanctify, whose choice 
To her these sounds proclaim life's may-month near : 

To you mere chiming consonance of bells, 

That on their sense mellifluous music swells. 

LXXVII. 

Matins of Love ! his earliest vows renewing, 
Rousing the harbingers of pure Delight. — 

Fond Fairy Hopes fair Fancy's steps pursuing 
Thro' Reason's path with Honor's wreath bedight ; 

Each nascent bud Endearment's tear bedewing. 
Till the gay fruit swell clust'ring on the sight : 

Oh ! blissful peace, serenity and ease ! 

Domestic sunshine ! that shall ripen these ! 
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LXXVIII. 

There, 'midst the ruddy sons of Health and Toil, 
Stood Hubert, foremost of a manly race ; 

The offspring and the lord of Freedom's soil : 
Among the daughters there of rural grace. 

No lineaments so bright but shone a foil 
To fairer Ella's loveliness of face : — 

'T was to the charms these bashful lids revealed 

At once a triumph and a joy to yield. 

LXXIX. 

Her's was the look that never went to seek 

Wild Admiration's tributary sigh ; 
Yet mild as morning ray was seen to break. 

Waking the raptured soul to extacy : 
Pure modesty the mantle of her cheek. 

And coy reserve the curtain of her eye : 
Hence Symmetry her perfect curve might draw, 
Morality her symbol and her law. 
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LXXX. 

His was the port, firm, muscular and strong. 

While archest sweetness curled the polished brow ; 

And looks such as to bolder souls belong. 
To aught than Beauty less, ungain to bow. 

Such may you see those antique gems among ; 

(Where Genius lies embalmed, we know not how ;) 

Triumphant Cupid on the lion's mane 

Curb the fierce spirit with a silken rein. 

LXXXI. 

Think ye, ye few — ye vainly lettered few. 
On Science's abstruser psige who pore ; 

Because some proud professor to your view 
Unveils the store of cabalistic lore ; 

There are not millions well infor.ned as you — 

Millions as deeply read, and millions more— 
In that true knowledge happiness secures ? 
Tliat sure is best — but is it always yours ? 
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LXXXII. 

Ye need not such, — suoh may ye not despise ; 

As not inhaling your factitious air ; 
No sovereign balm therein for Virtue lies. 

Nor more untainted breath of Honor there. 
'Tis not proud Learning that can stamp the wise ; 

As costliest ornaments not make the fair 
Gay feathers, but deformity enhance ; 
And Pedantry's the plume of Ignorance. 

LXXXIII. 

Hence, too, Hypocrisy ! who, drawing on 
Wisdom's grave garb, art naked of her dower ; 

And thou, worse foe ! twin Bigotry— -worse fon ! ■ ' 
Blow not around the internuptial bower 

Airs that would shrink like caustic Aquilon, ' 

Or sear, like parching Syrian, every fiower. 

Chase, ye blest inmates ! — chase these reptiles bencd : 

There tongues are adders, breath is pestilence I 
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LXXXIV. 

To open apright manliness of mind 

That spoke control, and yet not threatened awe. 
An unrepining gentleness was joined 

That tempered Rectitude's austerer law : 
A candour that integrity refined. 

And kindness that sererity could draw : 
There Softness gare the brow of Strength defiance. 
And bowed the front of Sense with bland compliant. 

LXXXV. 

Union of souls magnetic and complete ! 

As when the orbs of two harmonious spheres 
Round one fine centre, graritating, greet, 

In their joint journey of cycloidal years : 
With libratory simultaneous beat. 

The finger of Omnipotency steers ; 
By spell infrangible, unfelt, unseen. 
Winding their dance concordant and serene. 
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LXXXVI. 

With blandest sequence and precedence due. 

Companionship of Peace they hold ; 
By impulses electric, pulses true 

To Time's symphonious measure rolled ; 
Around the gates of Hearen, within the view 

Of treasures by Eternity untold : — 
The glittering palaces of Love they shine ; 
His temple, trophy, sanctuary, and shrine ! 

LXXXVII. 

Blest pair ! each to the other fondly bending. 

In intimate communion interlaced; 
On fealty of fellowship depending; 

Thro' eye of amorous desire and chaste. 
Borrowing the flame of gratitude, and lending 

To gild each other's hopes : — and in the waste 
Of mutual confidence and mutual care, 
And mutual rapture, finding the repair. 



vigil III.] OF LIFE. 140 

LXXXVIII. 

One would have thought that Happioeas with these, 
(If aught have here for Happiness a charm,) 

Might on the cushion of domestic Ease, 

Uncursed by Flattery and uncrossed by Harm, 

Have drained the cup of Joy's unbittered lees, 
From stedfast hand of faultless Faith and warm ; 

In aims of calm Contentedness reclined. 

Have courted Life, enjoyed her or resigned. 

LXXXIX. 

But no,— it will not— may not— must not be. — 
We are no tenements for such a guest ; 

The crazy carcase creaking in the lee 
Of every partial gust ; — to stand the test 

Or threat of Time or Tempest equally 

Unqualified, unbraced : — whose columns rest, 

With all their crumbling superstruct and crude. 

On sandy basis of incertitude. 

L 



xc. 

Oil purple pinions from her heavenly home 
She hovers o'er our giddy heads and smiles 

To see, how, under cope ot* gorgeous dome. 
Dupes of our passions, yictitns of our wiles, 

iSome garish phantom or some lurid ^ome 
In couDterfeited garb, our heart beguiles : 

And in the folds of quainter semblance caught, 

MuHies the wish and image that it sought. 

XCI. 

In vain we trick and trim the tattertd thatch ; 

In vain we wou her to the ragged roof. 
In vain we paint caducity we patch; — 

In vain we tapestry with cunning woof. 
The rocking edifice, we cannot snatch , ^ 

From premature decay ; — nor render proof ,<<f^ 
Against the shot of accident or rage 
Of Element — the element of age ! 
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XCII. 

Or deign she one short transient hoar to lodge 

Within thb sorry hostelry and stale ; 
The Senses, that should woo her hiding, bodge 

In their sweet office ; turning to a jail 
Their guest-chamber ; and while they dodge. 

With wayward will and wish, and watch and wail, 
Inshroud her sunny shine and golden show 
In all the shadovry witchery of woe. 

XCIII. 

Why should we seek it ? There lies all the blame. 

Why like to herberg in a paltry inn ? 
A road-side cabaret of doubtful fame ; 

No princely diversorium within 
For passenger of such pretension and such aim. 

Who in this weary wilderness of Sin, 
Like early Jews, hath no abiding city ; 
Or, if he hath, or think so, — more's the pity ! 

L2 
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XCIV. 

Then use thy Venla as per aventure, ._ tn 

To take thy short siesta and be gone : 

A lean-to, meant to shelter, oot iiDmure ; — 
To eat thy passover in — passing on ; 

With thy lights shining, girded thy cincture. 
And sweet fulfilment of thy orison. 

Still haating onwards to thy home on high, 

Not built with hands — eternal in the sky, 

xcv. 

Oh, Life I thou'rt in thyself an abject thing : 
Thy weary foot bedag^led in the mire 

Of tangled forest road thou'rt travelling. 

Choked up with bella-donna and with biier^ir'i 

And still art goaded on with thorns and8tiiig>j> dv 
Of Conscience or Self-torment or Desire; u :.T 

Fainting, along thy Upas-vista'd lane, 

In thy fatigue and its narcotic bane. , . . i 
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XCVI. 

But as the pastern, plant, and plinth, and base. 

The prop of equilibriam, and the rest 
On which our blest immortal cast to place ; 

With what a radiant halo we invest 
This undertrodden toe and instep's grace. 

Whose sole in earth's dead swamp comprest, 
Shall spring and lift us with aerial bound. 
To touch the eternal firmamental ground ! 

XCVII. 

Fountain of life ! great uncreated Cause ! 

Father of all things ! whose unerring will 
Wakes from Death's confines, subject to thy laws. 

Exuberant being boundless space to fill ; 
Each spinning orb and unirerse that draws 

To its nice focus with consummate skill ; 
For thee, in this and every farthest sphere, 
Of every galaxy, a universal — here. 
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XCVIII. 

Our Aere, alas! an evaneicent point ; — "■(•!. 

But ttill a point of co-extended thought. 
A delicate and nice articulate joint 

To Entity's colossal frame in-wrought ; 
And we to polish, supple, bend, anoint 

With holy unction's oil of gladness, taught : 
Furnished with feelers exquisite that seem 
To reach creation's terminal extreme. 

XCIX. 

But why drive, spur Imagination so, "' ' 

On iridescent pinion, far from home, 

Across the blue, blue space of space, to go. 
To count the gems, the hollow zenith, doinr. 

Or golden pebbles, nadir pavements shew ; 
Like topaz tesselatc on sapphire loam; 

Till, singed her feathers at some fiery aphet^" 

She drops dismay'd into the arms of Fedd ' "*' 
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c. 

Why, faulting traveilery hurry so far hence. 
When what thou seek'st is in thy own domain , 

Stops and arrests thy uncommon common sense 
At every rock, sea> mountain, river, plain T 

Id every tree, shrub, bud of least pretence, 
In each sweet rainbow pearl of purple rain. 

Or painted bubble of the ocean's foam : — 

A cupola to shame the swelling vault of Rome ! 

CI. 

How similar ! — yet objects more unlike 
Perchance ne'er gilded by one common sun ! 

How grand that^% small magnificences strike ! 
How instant, exquisite, divinely done ! 

Faultless its sections and its curves oblique. 
Its conjugates and its transverses run ! 

No atom can the wonderer add nor take away, 

From this most momentaneous offspring of the spray. 
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CIl. 

A sea-borne palace ! worthy domicile ... lUiWi 
Of Beauty's sea-born Queen : — your dome, alai 

With wondrous, cumbrous, ponderous peristyle. 
Has littleness still stanipBd upon its mass 

Of tawdry grandeur, trickt to force a smile 

From bee or pismire. Found by those who pasi' 

As false and faulty us that Faith, or near. 

That took a dozen Popes ton dozen years to rear. 

cm. 

With scores of architects and of designers. 
And hundred thousand hands to execute; 

Your limners, sacristans, and gold-refiners. 
And a good million ducats in to boot. 

By these artificers and their combiners 
Coined from the yellow sweat of KomaD.bniteS' 

Besides musicians, organists, and singers, 

Canons and fiddlers, cardinals and ring^B,— ^ 



3 
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CIV. 

Yet both on this terraqiieDiM BorfiMM siNin, 

Both can ha^e but a transitory date ; 
Yet both are templea of the liying One ; 

Both are rabj^cted to one common htm, — 
When their ephemeral conm of glory mn 

To sink and perish by their proper weight. 
One by thy Maker made thy dwelling's type to be ; 
And one a dwelling made for iitm— but made by thee ! 



OV. 

To temple, bubble need we have resort 

(The wreck of genius or creation's pride !) 

Xor stones^ nor stocks, nor rocks are our support. 

Nor plant, nor herb, nor lily sun-beam dyed 
When Providence' adaptive means you court ;— 

They're in thy gabardine and at thy side : 

Go weigh thy heart, its vanities, and tressure 

Against its poise of tuns of atmos^pressure. — 
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CVI. 

Inflate thy lungs with aic and pride again, ,.\t ■•( 
And hide the blush of thy arterial blood, ii • fj 

Unless it tell the why and how and when ,*i i ■, 
Each particle of lacti-chylous flood 

Imbibes too much or little oxygen, i 

And pays its acid theft in ash of wood ; tti'lj 

Delivered from thy dungeon, to repair u lilij 

And Join the free vitality of air. mliliiiji 

CVII. 

How easy naturalist might thence receive >i 'wljiril 
The sequent doctrine of reviring hope.l-9i<>t| I'A 

If not — no naturist can we believe i oiii:l' 

But natural rather : — who delights to nu^MhaA 

In the dull doubt, can he or not retrieve i.lt nai i 
His finer aah, from looser coats that cof^ iwiltl. 

In yearning bowels of his parent ground j . > ilyt, 

A leiuKin to her fostering bosom bound, r . . * i 
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CVIII. 

Then the warm spiracles that channel down 
The elastic life into the panting chest I 

Canst thou gnlp in existence^ and not own 
Whose the pure aliment and alkahest? 

The seeds of being and enjojrment sown 
Each second in thy most ungenial breast ; 

Whilst the returns of thy gasotic breath. 

Ingratitude, miasma, and the steam of death ; 

CIX. 

Exhaled from off that blood-red two-edged blade, 
So potent, useful, mischievous, and small. 

Within its crimson yelret scabbard laid ; 
And which thou gir'st the bitterest wounds withal : 

To lap the cream of pure affection made. 

Thou tip'st with poison and thou steep'st in gall ; 

Though formed for relish sweet to every thing 

You eat or drink, or hum, or say or sing. 



ex. 

Draw but the auburn fringe that twinkles day 
Upon the horizon of thy mobile sashes, — 

With the firet sparkles of the intuitive ray 
That through the camera of marvels dashes ; 

Heaven's splendid heralds kindle all the way. 
With torch that to the mind conviction flashes, 

That pencils these — with which the hand divine 

Paints on that retina the living line ! 

CXI. 
What organisms subtler or more hold, ■ ' i^^ 

Than in the pictured visual chambers li«T->' "^ 
Such powers electro- chcmic that unfold ' ' 

Such optic and mechanic engin-'ry 7 
By such neurotic wheel and lever rolled, ' '"^ 

Depressed to earth, dirreted to the aky?— ^ w* 
Bright speculum of want, desire, and pleasure ;-** 
Refraction's triumph, and Reflection's treasure !- 
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Treasure, indeed ! if thence reflections roee 
Worthy the gifted, gi^er, «nd the gift ! 

How few the aathors that can boaat of those, 
A more conyenieat time shall serre to sift >^ 

Now Piety, with tremhliiyg hand, should close 
Her tedious page— -Faith's glistening eye^hall lift 

Her unaberrant object-glass to trace. 

Imbibe, reflect the image of her Maker's hce. 

CXIII. 

Or with Gregorian or Newtonian bore, 
New solar y<Mrtices and systems sweep, 

To waft Proof home from her most distant shore ; 
Or closer microscopic focus keep 

To woo her in her haunts of sacred lore. 

From depths for genius and for wit too deep ; 

Till her magnetic axis trembling true, 

May bring that Maker, face to face, to view ! 



]fflt 
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CXIV. 

Thee to obey, revere, invoke, adore ! 

Huw weakly, how imperfectly, at best ! 
How little know thee — would she could know morel 

Not that Enquiry's curioua search might quest 
The mode of thy existence, or explore 

That secret essence that thou conceaiest ; 
Not peer sectarian dogmatisms thro'. 
Hermetically sealed from mortal view ; 

cxv. 

But rather thro' the path that all must see. 
Accomplish the high task to all provided. 

Endowed with Mind's diviuer euergy. 
By spark of radiant revelation guided ; 

Propinquate and assimilate to thee, 
The image of thyself Ut lier couti«led ; 

From the sole source of sooth salvation draw, 

From Him, her lord, her life, licr light, her law I 
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TO MARIA. 



JEWBLS OP THE MIND. 

I. 

Twas not that eye, tho' from above 
Touch'd with celestial fire : — 

Twas not that lip, tho' formed by Love — 
The throne of soft Desire : 

II. 

Nor in those teeth, those rows of pearls. 

That fascinate the fancy ; 
Nor rings of jet in mazy curls, 

With all their necromancy. 

III. 

'Twas not that cheek, whose blushing roses 

By Modesty were printed ; 
Nor neck, where Purity discloses 

The lilies she has tinted. 

M 
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IV. 

'Twas not that bosom, on whose snow 

The raptured eye revolved. 
Surprised how Nature bade it glow 

And kept it undissolved : 

Nor figure, — tho* I might oomfiare 

That breathing mavble* to it, 
Canova's hand has made so fair j ' ' 

We wish— we wish to woo it : * 

VI. 

Nor countenance, that beami^ delfgbtl ' - 

Thro' sweet serenity. 
From which his rival pupil might • •* 

Improve Euphrosyne: — "^- 

VII. 

But Hwai that heart, that heAtt I '#eddeb*. 
Where ev^ry virtue dwells; "'"• * 

As drops from each rich flower are Ijeddleti 
Within the honied cells: 
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VIII. 

That faearty-^-where, hived from vulgar eye, 

The treasures of thy youth, 
Faith, fiMrti|ude» fidelity/' 

Integrity and truth, 

IX. 

And all th%l Sympatic can lend 

Misfortune to coaaole. 
And all that Charity- can blend 

Of Mercy iu the soul. 

X. 

That tssenco of exicelling worth 

That Honor's flame refines ; 
To which the pride of wealth and birth, 

The drops its heat calcines. 

XI. 

Ttlu^, were the rcbarms of magic power ; 

Those are the chains that bind : 
Tfiose w.ere the heir-looms of thy dower. 

The jewels of thy mind. 

M 2 
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TO SIR A- 



r ■ I 



I 



THOUGHT. 



I. 

What is Thought ? and wherefore, (wheu 
So it pains and pleases so,) 

* - . X 

Can we never clearly ken 
That by which all things we know ? 



n. 



I've tried physicians on this head. 

And found no good adviser ; , 

Metaphysicians, too, have read. 
And little am the wiser ! 



f .. ■ I I . 



UI. 

Of spirits animal they talk, 
Through cellulae that trickle ; 

But still the understanding balk, 
The ear they only tickle. 






LYRA ATTICA. 109 



IV. 



For when 1 say, — ** Dissect your brain 
And show this Uqvid mimd,** 

It is but laboiT ipe^t ip: Wi ; . 
Quite spiritless, I find. 

V. 

Tho' liquor makes their thoughts to flow. 

Now raises and now sinks ; 
Their fluency will scarcely show 

The element that thinks. 

VI. 

Tho' spirits set their thoughts afloat, 
Like shallops on the stream ; 

Yet that the current and the boat 
Are one, — who'd e^er dream ? 

VII. 

If so, we then could dream no more, 
At least when we're asleep. 

Than wherries, without tide or oar. 
Can ramble o'er the deep. 



170 LYRA !ATTICA. 



viir. 



That waking breams mtght still femtioyy ^' 
I'm ready to admit ; '•' 

And this hypetbesis Employ ''" 

As certain probf'ofiti- 



<:■ r . 






Then, Dr. Hartley— -we o^'bs^ipre^'lie 
Builds on morew/ZifignHittdst" '""' ' 

Yet, on the 61liittentsof nerve, -he* ' '• '-'' '' 
His cobweb system fourids."'' '■ ■** 

X: 

To make our thmghts, sayifthe, tbeyi?ibi^le 
Like catgut in a fiddle : nO 

Like this between the two 1 libraCe;' '.'' ^' 
Your thought remains JEt^^iddlef ' • "''^ 

XL 

We know vibrations make a noise, ' * '^ 
Some softer and some rough ; '' ^ 

Here he his parallel enjoys: ,' i / 

His thoughts make fwise enough. 
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XII. 



But is't with you aad me the saoiei 
Who care not, Fame, the stnunpet. 

Should meddle with our thoughts or Dame, 
Or blow them through her trumpet ? 

XHL 

We've also thoughtfl-<-as we would hint. 

Unknown, their operations. 
Which he could not expound, by dint 

Of fibrinous ribrations. 

XXV. 

Though secret, silent, and unstrung, 

On vibratory pinions ; 
Why not enjoy ourselves among, 

Since out ofhis dominions ? 

XV. 

Now, if poor Thought have ought to guide her, 

She'll soon ^iiscover whence 
Nothing on earth can differ wider, ; 

Than empty sound from sense, , 



';../. 



XVI. 

He*s brought her here into s sclnaipe : 

For scrape the violin ;-*^ - 
Tis ten to one that she escape ;^«** 

You drive her ou<},-B(M' inv- 

But in the luce, objeetionrstarev-' 
E'en from the moment Mrt;al> 

Neither ambiguous nov rare^ 
Provokingiy most. fatal.' 

XVUl. 

For though we find in this o<^useuiarv < 

Through all its ages, stages. 
The fibres^ vascular and muscnlar^ 

The sinews, cartilages, 



I . / 



f ' I 



. XIX. 

Are full of elasticity : — 

The nervous processes ; (as oft 
I have remarked to such as he,) 

Smooth, inelastic, soft. 



I I 



\ 
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XK4 



And so lAYolvod m «eciif» plexm^ 

A nd fine ramification ^ 
Are quite unfile (ho¥Mi'er it vex U6») 

To furnish one vibvatioo. 



SXI 



For youy tberefotei<.aBd for mankiady 
Some power ttore.Aydro-Mopte, 

I wish Sagacity.wouM fi»d> 
To elucidate this topic. . . 

KXII. 

You^mistvBgmin go search tho narrow 
Nodule that sense enthrones ; 

And deeper dig into the marrow 
Both of your subfect and your bone$, 

XXIII. 

Ransack both hemispheres, I ween. 
And dart along the line ; — 

Those of the cerebrum, I mean. 
This of the dorsal spine. . 



174 L^^HA',ATTIPA» 

Of Dura» Pjia, Al^aMater, , .> 

Consult the meipbra^as, leaves ; • ;/ 

Let each account. ^y'^^sopn .or later, , , ; ( 
Of that which she. irepeiYes.—- , ;) 

You'll be enabled tfaeq. to treat . ' . . / 
Your soul, (which now in Jail ^},, 

To somewhat of a better seat ; .;ii r 

Than gUmdula pinealis. «< . i n > J 

XXVI. 

Indeed, your thalamus nervorum \ ' ; ^ >^ mi I 
Can be no bed of roses, ■«] ,.,,,j \ 

Until enquirers set before 'epi, ., ^^,y 

How she thereon reposes. ■ ^ t, ,jf ^o 

XXVII. 

And now, as this, at least- to itbesi^ f^,„ >' r 
Thorny bed alone is: ..<,,, ^f ^j // 

You'll find the horn^ of a dileinn^a^...,.i, ,m 
In cornua ammonis^ .,,, ),, / 
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XXVIlI. 



Six thousand years this niaii-ralM^ine» 

Which ettlter name (deserves, 
Has soothed ttad agitated been 

By forty pal? #f aerves. 

Not that to MrlMftt^itf lit^nfber ^ 

I would to6 dea^'^sdtifitie ; * 

Those who ththk'soiika'are useless lumber, 
Reduce to thirty^^hhie. 



I'm sorry I'fe no nsbre,-^ nor you ;- 
I would not make them less : 

But be they many, be they few. 
On that I lay no stress. 

XXXI. 

'Tis not lihe question for a medal ; 

Why, bi-ops animal, 
Bi-nasal-auralnnrnral-pedal,— ^ 

And mostly bi-Hngual, 
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XXXII; 

With wit no Tariousy pdrlts so many. 
Should know so ill fafs orgahsy 

As if of Locke's he*d not hkd iuiy» 
Nor calculating M<)ltgkd'ii:'> 

xitiii/ 

But rather why/ with hfahd^ifedsmore^ 

Tho' somewhat less acute,' 
With cyclopaedias three or four, 

He's still so much a briiie ? 

xxxif.' 

Into this point at length to go. 
Another time will serve us.— ^ 

Some thousand years it took to show. 
He had his systems nervous. '" ' 

XXXV. 

I 

Tis pretty certain now he has 'em ; 

And time to work he set. 
To fill up the enormous chasm 

That yawns on Science yet. 



if 



\, 



^1 



I 
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XXXVI. 



With these he pries into and probes 

Whatever may astound 
In thb or fifty other globes. 

Of lofty or profound t' 

xj^xyii. 

With micrometric eye dissects 
And pulls himself to pieces ; 

And on the rubbish he erects. 
New theories and new theses. 

XXXVIII. 

But yet he has made no detection 

Physiologists can seize on. 
To shew where lies that strict connexion 

Twixt albumen and reason. 

XXXIX. 

To this, what the discovery 

Of longitude,— -or stone, 
By Rosicrucian alchemy, 

With life's elixir shewn ? 
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XL. 



The cruse of ^fM or f^oiden mios \ • ^■ 

We may construct iff vain ; ^ ^' 

Unknowiiig this we stili bal; fooia 
As to ourselves rmnatoiK - 

What all the |M»Ucffiailii4«^ttifti^Mera€kt . 

The brains of half jBanktiid> j : :< • . ^ 
Who better mig^ tbosBibcaina hayie.fa^bbf 

Its properties to find?.. . :. .<: .u / 

XI4J. 

To this what but an idle j«st» ;* .. > /. im / 
Our sentiments to wheedle, • .^^i^,.( 

To passage east or west-ncurthfi/^^est^ m (,<• 
Or dipping of the needle ? ^ ..« > iwiA 

XLIII. 

From other loadstettea^diseoeunife^iMi^ 
The magnet this, shoukUdittkWt;fr-4tii / 

And had his faculties not-skuabered^* 
They might have shewn .tbeic law.' 
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XLIV. 



Yet we and tbey ans so tyrttHiiCy 
While laws to all we 'd give ; 

Touch but oa thosey (we*re m a paste,) 
By which we move and- live» 

XLV. 

To this phitoiopflieitie pr6fotiad, 

Now diligently seek a 
Solution ; and, when- faund^ 

You shall cry out, — tvprjKa ! 

XLVI. 

And when the force elementary. 

You fix of your mechdla, 
You'll find, by way of corollary 

And sine dubia nlkt, 

XLVII. 

That ^itk'will form an easy fluxion, 
(And which I long to know;j^ 

What demonstration, what deduction. 
What substance is, will shew. • 
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XLVIII. 



For our experiments till then 

Exhibit only quality ; 
Nor know we whether, where or when. 

There is or was reality. 

XLIX. 

While we are groping in the dark 
Through tomes obscure^ that fill a 

College,— -if I might strike a spark 
From these blocks,— a scintilla ; 



That substance is one and the same, y 

What, if we should opine. 
With that which we adore and name — 

Omnipotence divine ? / 

LI. 

Without the shadow of a change 

Unalterable is he ; 
And so is substance, thro' the range 

Of all variety. 
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Ln. 



We know not only tiiAt he rmpm 
O'er eyeiy power and ^piBoe, 

But that .he penetrates, smtains. 
All matter and all space. 

Ull. 

Proofs of that OmntpreseBce we 
Have, which caniMl deceive ; 

We hear, taste, smell, and feel, and see. 
And cannot disbelieye. 

LIV. 

You must acknowledge what I craven- 
He's here and everywhere : 

And such an agent when we have, 
Need we another there ? 

LV. 

The verdure of the leaves one sees 

Is just as green as when 
In Eden grew the first of trees; 

To shade the first of men. 

N 
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LVI. 

The self-same atmosphere dilated 

The pulmortary bellows; 
The self-^ame light illumiDated^ 

These luminaries tell us. 

LVII. 

The Solar majesty adorniDg 

Our transitory skies^ 
Gladdened his eye on that gay morning ' 

His Maker bade him rise. 

LVIII. 

The silent silver queen of heayen, 
With hosts of proud attendants, 

Cheer'd his hard couch on that fair even. 
As now his sad descendants. ' 

LIX. 

The azure canopy then spread 
Its spangled curtains round ; 

His thorniest rose perfumed his bed, 
Though pillow'd on the ground. 
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LX. 



His eyebalUy gratefully as ours, 

Bathed in that heavenly blue, 
Or roved anong the blushing flowers 

That shed this pearly dew. 

LKf. 

Those golden worlds thai star the vaulted 

And boundless excavation, 
Beaned on his eye when iirst exalted 

To contemplate creation. 

LXU. 

Those glittering globes then hung with each 

Small globule they contain, 
And long before, so long to reach. 

Conjecture wiere in vain. 

LXIII. 

The self-same continents extended 

From Arctic to the Capes ; 
Though no chart yet had comprehended 

Nor pentigraphed their shapes. 

N 2 



i 



%d4 I.YILA ATTICA. 

LXIV. 

Old Ocean heaves that^very wave . 

That bore aloft the ark ; 
Tho' gaping wide « watery grave^ ' ^ 

It then transgressed' its mark* < 

LXV. 

Ideas, too, afloat will roll / 

Like wave by wave impelled^*. • r 

From equinoctial to the Pole^ ■ ^ . i 

Before they can be qofilled. . ^ < .> * ^ 

LXVI. 

Nay, sometimes it will happen^ if .,> , i 
We let it bear away '7 

From scanning floods below^ our skiff ^i;^< 
Will skim the milky way, ..w, i 

LXVII. 

Pleased, like your sailors, aerostatic , . i 
In suspensory cars, '] 

In their gasotic course erratic. 
To seem among the stars. .■ *' 
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LXVIII. 



If we've, from froTelling in the 4ust» 
Awhile our flight sublimed. 

How happy you ! that now we must 
Retrace the height we climbed ; 

LXIX. 

Your voyage, patience, candour, time, 

All drawing to a close. 
To duii again resign our rhyme. 

Ourselves to dull repose. 

LXX. 

To quarrel with me you'll be loth, 

Whate'er our aberrations ; 
Since safely I deposit both 

Into our proper stations. 

LXXI. 

As for a fall in such a flight. 

Beyond the bounds star-fix'd ;-** 

In such a tour,— expect delight, — 
Who would, pure and unmix'd ? 
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LXXII. 

T promised, but of simple thougbt. 

To give a hasty sketch ; 
Then pardon me, too far in aught 

If here the subject stretch. 

LXXIII. 

What pity if this wiUl-fire runs 
For our concurse too high ! 

Since in these ignea we iind suns. 
Ourselves — thefatui, 

LXXIV. 

Reader ! how singular if you 
Have never found this— feu J'ollei ! 

And if you have, your candour's due 
I'o those it leads astray. 



LXXV. 

Some gifted genius yet shall rise 
These mysteries to reveal ; — 

But shall we, therefore, compromise 
The sentiments we feel ? 
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LXXVI. 



Perchance to grasp the abstract truth, 
Mind must be more mature, 

Science still cultivate her youth, — 
Her arrogance abjure. 

I^XXVII. 

Then shall she dare this theme so vast, 

Ineffable, unfold : 
Omniscience, the grand protoplast. 

The universe, the mould ! 
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LIGHT. 



. •'■ t:•■•^■ - 



... .il 



« ■ • » ' 



;i 



I. 

Tell me where and what is Light ? 

. - i - 

Point diverging to infinity ; 
Elemental bath of sight ; 

. I . *^ . • -■ ■ 

Evidential pure divinity !, 

II. 



' • 



.. ) 



Well-spring whence perception flows, ., tf 
Source of knowledge, yet unknown : ,f 

Fountain whence the day arose; ,/ 

Sea of sight — itsetf unshown I 

IIL 

Vision's ocean, vast, profound, , 
Prore hath never tracked nor oar! . 

Barrier, bottom never bound. 

Bank, nor continent, nor shore, > 
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VIII. 

Atmosphere thou peragratest, 
Lodgest in the flinty block ; 

Lowest gulph-pool permeatest, 
As the lofty iceberg^s rock. — 

IX. 

Emblem of man's best condition^ . 

Though interred a thousand years^ 
Rising by Divine volition » 

Thou canst mount into the spheres, 

X. 

Nay, in dark and swarthy grave 
Though each, thousand ages, lies ; 

Yet, that Power that saves, can save. 
Thee, to pilot to the skies. 



■ \ 
1 1 



t • 



;/ 
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A 



Pencil'd seeid with Wirihg light. 
From befoWy thie points we seek ; 

Fading fast when nefillr the height. 
To a bleak anati^teh j)Aak, - « '= '' 

V. 

Far above andther Heft,- ;«.'♦';'• s . ; » 
Rosier tint and richeri^een; <' ' - ">^* 

Nearer neighbour 'df^diiel i^ies, '•■ ^ </; « M 
Cresting the etfa'eretf <sl;reebf. '"— "^^ ' 

VI. 

Then another brighter^ bloer, ' • > • « i ^ 
Heavenly tinetures mingiiffg' soft t "' ^ 

Nearer neighbour, not a tru€fr :— ' • *•' ' '*^^ 
Bleaker, barer, when aloft.*"-*^ ' ' '^^**'' 

VII. 

Like St. Bernard's hoary tealp, " ^ - •»? ^ 
And the glittering sun-Ueacli'd 6kp" '' 

Crowning A ppenine or Alp, i.;? ji..,' 

Nursed on Winter's frozen la^. • ^ * 
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viu. 



What's the poq>hery-cruated maat» 
Wonhipp'd as the throne of Power, 

But a gaudy elond« alas 1 
Dripping with a crimfot shower 7 

IX. 

Florid chaptrel, massive shaft 
Butted on the shining rook ; 

Proud entablature that laught. 
Ages, — at the. sUicdy shock:*- 

Agate column, base of brass. 
The unsubstantial pageant's props, 

Melt within the sight and pass— - 
Sultry, silent, sullen drops.— 

XI. 

Thus the vernal sun between, 

And the variegated haze. 
Sink the pearls from April's screen. 

Disembodied as we gaze.*^ 
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XII. 

Hope ! thou art this gem of Day, 
Glistening in her. watery eye ; 

Rolling down the c(ieek of May, 
Limbeck'd l>y her.buFaing sigh. — 

Xlll. 

Iridescent tear of Morning 
Quivering in the lash of Joy ; 

Rubiest bloom of Youth adorning. 
Courting the rays that destroy. 

XIV. 

Dewy diamond softly growing 
Round the snowy neck of Spring p. \ 

Hasting, wasting ;— glowing, flowiagt; 
Vagrant, flagrant, — scatterling I . . * I 

XV. 



• « 



Vaporous colour, painted stesun,*-*- 
Subtle sorcery of sight ;«— 

Spirit of the nascent beam. 
Evanescent sport of light : — 



• .1 ! 
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XVI. 



Arctic flash empyrealy ^ying. 
Plying round the Boreal earth ; 

In the frosts of ether lying. 
Dying ia its blazing birth. 

XVII. 

Darting thro' the polar night 
With a gleam of siilphuration ; 

Plungiag the bewilder'd sight 
In a deeper offuseation. 

XVIII. 

Nether star I that sheddest farther 
Than yon suns a brighter hue ! 

Falling ait thou ! fallen rather ; 
Buried in thy ground of blue. 

XIX. 

Thus, yotttig Hope, thy mockeries close ; 

Ruddy lightnings rouse the mind ; 
Brilliant prospects they expose. 

Striking then the gazer blind. 
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Thus I dally, Hope, with thee. 

Dallying loDg with me who tarried ;• 

Haply now divorced are we. 
Or were never rif^y mairied. 

XXL 

Once, I own, bethrothed we Were ; 

Fairly then I thought thee true ; 
Truly then believed thee fair ; — 

Errors both, which now I me ; 

And I bid thee !— what l^Adieu ! 



./ 
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TO H B . JUN. 



CON 9C IE NOB. 
I. 

And Conscience, what? & spell <ibiding 
Within Coocea(oient'B cell : — 

As Truth, they say, ia fond of hiding 
In Learnin|;*8 deepest well : 

II. 

And as her speculum detects 
Where dazzling planets shine ; 

So Conscience in her glass reflects 
Heaven's farthest, brightest sign, 

III. 

Oh Conscience ! spirit of the jikies ! 

Divine potential essence ! 
Who is there that thy power denies, 

Prerogative and presence ? 

o 
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IV. 

Supreme thou sit'st enthroned within »< 



/; 



i 



Above, beyond control ; 

Umpire of Piety and Sin ; 

Stern censor ^'4he soul* 

Untoward monitor of wo ! • . . . ! 

S^eet nourisher of joy ! ' ' 

As we thy threats that make thee'^sio. 

Or blandishments employ. ' / 

IV. 

Preceptor of the erring mind, ' < ' 

Unerring judge of thought. 
And executioner, we find, i =« 

By Wealth nor Favour bought; -^ ♦ 

VII. 

Circle the globe's protuberant waist ■■ i 
'Midst millions that surround,'^-*- 

That breast wherein thou art not trac'd,- ' 
Say in what climate found ? 



> 
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VIII. 

What heart so ChriBtianized and mild 

Thy insight never blamed ? 
What so ferocious and so wild 

Thy tortures nerer tamed ? 

IX. 

Tis thou the sallow cheek can'st rivel 

Of Avarice, with care ; 
Or of Hypocrisy can'st shrivel. 

And lay her secret bare. 

X. 

The brow of Luxury thou flushest 

With sleepless eye, distrest: — 
Or lid of Poverty thou hushest 

On bed of Pain to rest. 

XI. 

The human heart's abyss of dark- 

-ness fathom'st with thy line : 
Inscribing with phosphoric mark 

The chambers of her mine. 

o 2 



?Q0 LYR^.ATTI^^, 

Thy fiery fingjer prints the waU . ^ 

With deeds that shMQ tbe day,— . , 

Whose b.lazi^g chai'act^rs appal 
The wretch th^t .n^ocks thy sway ; j 

Lays the loathed relics of his. fare 
At the seducer's feet : . ... 

Pale murdered Chastity li^ tbere^ , ^ 
Sad victim of deceit^ . , , . if 

XIV. 

On lips of Purity he tasted. 

In eye of Love he fired ; 
The balm of life is wasted. 

The life of hope expired. > 

XV. 

The tint of Beauty, test of Truth, . 

The charm of maiden pride. 
Torn from the spotless breast of You^i>. , 

Drop withered by his side. 
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XVI. 



Thou 'tis ¥rithin the burning brain 

Can'st steep the barbed sting. 
Which keen Remorses tip with pain. 

Which self-reproaches wing ; 

XVII. 

Can'st seize on that which all would seize — 

The Harpy of the law. 
And his pernicious bosom squeeze 

With his own gripin^^ claw. 

XVIII. 

Yes, thou can'st arm the arm of Guilt 

By sentence most sublime. 
In its own blood, — of blood it spilt 

To expiate the crime. 

XIX. 

Twas thou that scathed, with scalding brand 

Indelible, the brow 
Of him whose fratricidal hand 

Gave the first mortal blow. 
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XX. 



Thou coujurest the rc^stleas troop'y ' -<^f 

Imaginary brood ! : i " 

With grisly fantasies that hoop • ' ' 

The path of Solitude. ^ 

XXL 

Yet can'st thou woo the cherub-throng 

Of Innocence and Mirth, 
That handmaid Virtue, and prolong >' 

Her residence on earth. 

XXII. 

I thank thee, Conscience ! not that free' * 

From foible, vice and crime ; 
As no one is, was, or shall be, -' 

In former, latter time. 



S J 



XXIIl. 

I vainly hope to arrogate, ^* 

Or wish thee to confer. 
Impeccable, immaculate, 

A sinless character ;*r^ 
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XXIV. 



But that my silent, secret vow 

Sincerely, sorely paid. 
Has oft-times heretofore, nor uow 

Not fruitlessly been luade. 

XXV. 

And that each £bult» each folly, failing, 

With ardour unabated. 
Perchance tho' sometimes unavailing. 

Is felt, bewailed, and hated. 

XXVI. 

Tho' of thy law a rebel sly, 

A casual violator, — 
Yet, to thy pure allegiance, I 

Have never proved a traitor. 

XXVII. 

When Passions in their giddy hour 
Drew Reason in their train, 

Thou bittedst their unruly power ; 
Thou ruledst with thy rein. 
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XXVIII. 

. In tlie soul's sudden evolations. 
Beyond her orbit soaring : 
Back from her wildest aberrations 
Herself to hei^iisyrihg. 

XXIX. 

Thus, round the hand' iMe plunnniet wheeUng, 

To burst its spii'a) bdrtts :- > 
The cord inyisible still feeling- ^ •! ^/ 

Which to that hand retuirMt;- < i 

XXX. 

Such equipoise strong Nature hath \y^ /' 
When orbs on orbs suspending ^ ' • < 

Steering her planets in their path, <. < -^ 
In mazes never ending. • ,-^/ 



m 

I 



J 
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TO 



.: /■ 



LOVE. 

What is Love ? , It is a rosy 
Lens to look a4 Beauty's faee ;— 

What is Love ? It is a posy 
To inscribe her ring, and grace. 

II. 

What i» Loye ? I onee have known it—* 
Painful pleasure, pleasing pain ! 

So have you, — ^if you would own it--< 
More than we shall know again. 

III. 

What is Love ? It is a poison ; 

Yet so sweet the relish there, 
Still the soul delighted cloys on 

Reiicks of its luscious fare. 
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IV. 



Nay, witkout this longing,- sighing , homh/ 
For enjoyments it can give, . > 

What would thb be ? TwouldJbe dying ^ 
Knowing not what 'tis to li ve^ ^ i • . • . : 

V: 

Tis a fashion , 'tis a temper, •<?::« i » / 
Tis a phrenetis. of mind ; -' 

A disorder, a distemper h h * 1 

That attacks the softer kind : 



/'/ 



VI. 

Savage natures are exempt, < I'jii 1 

Never tasting the disease.-— 
Some to inoculate attempt. — 



* 1 ' .' \ 



' vliKJ 



You may try it if you please* oi^K 

VII. 

Still the virus never seizes, < <• ^ fi<u<j< 
Nor disi^olves their viscous juicei^^ ■<< i 

But like fire with nitre freeees - • m^miI U 
Sealing up their sluggish sluices;: '- i^ 
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VIII. 



Armour'd tha' their hearts and steeled. 

Cased in adamaatine rock ; 
Yet Ao trace of 'filre the3ryMld» 

Summoned' by the hsrdestshock. 

IX. 

Not the disposition eo, 

Native of the noble breast. 
Temper-touched from heaven to glow. 

Warmed by sympathy when pressed. 

X. 

There, the tremulous fibres lying, 
(Strung like the .£olian wire« 

Sponsive to the Zephyr's sighing,) 
Modulate their living lyre. 

XI. 

Sooth the air: — bow smooth they movie J 
Thriving as the plaintive ditty. 

Whispering soft the sighs of love, . < 
Murmuring wild the waii o^ piiyt- -^ 
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XIU 



Deeper sinks the intonatioa .:.,•/, "iH 

When the gust of anguish ruffles : i • • ' 

Low, and choked-to suffoeation, . . • ; • \ > 
When the sob of .aonow muffles^ ^ li * 



II ■ t 



To enliven the expressHMi» 

Let us change agyiiivibe aketttphor;-' 'i 
This power used with due discretion^ .--v .1 

Both you and the verse «re<betlev-fioiV' 

XIY. 

What is Love ? It is a coin, or • ■ ' 
Medium of reciprocation j-r^ • t 

He deserves, who would purloin or - i-Of 
Falsi fy^—iiecapi tation . 






XV. 

If there be a die can print t 

Life's exergium with a pleasure^ I '* ! 

Only find it at the mint ^• 

Stamping tokens of Love's treasury. * 
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But a right impreBiion choose 
Much it shall enrich your life ; 

Th* 6bver8e w w golcleii ooose*-** 
The rey^iiie a chaming wife. 

xvir. 

Tis a medal you may bind 

Round the necks of heroes, kings ;• 
Kings and heroes wbeo you find 

Qualified to wear such things. 

XVI ri. 

Far beyond, how Tery far ! 

George, medallion, collar, garter. 
Merit's cross, and knighthood's star 

Dipt in diamond's purest water ! 

XIX. 

For these medals, it is held. 
Precious metals you require ; 

Which if dexterously you weld 
Will themselves supply the fire. 
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XiX. ■ 



True, the purer need- alloy ? •: c tV 

To be intimately blended**^; f '^l 

Ductile with the. tougb employ,*^ - ^i 

Botb in quality are melided^ - ' • i • « i ' - 






Hammer, 'corporate together^ > : 
On the anvil of the altar :— * ' 

If they part,-^I know not whether ( 

You or they the most in fault arew - * 

XXII. 

Friction, accident and time 

May the gloss of newness wear; — 

Chilling age nor burning clime 
Shall the sterling worth impair !— 

XXIII. 

M^rk the piece ; tho' truth alleges, 
Use may rub and polish down 

Bloomy touches, burnished edges, 
Still to thee it is a crown ! — 
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XXIV. 



Not that paltry one that sits on 

Brows despotic here before ye, 
But the crown which Honor fits on 

Temples, Love hath wreathed with glory ! 

XXV. 

Here a peerless pearl yon boast, 
Proudest monarchs cannot own ;-» 

There the richest gem at most. 
Is a hard, cold, senseless stone ! 



tit iNUAyhTtfkfWl 

/r 

. ■ . 1 J.. »il5 '"■ f»'l*»ll») 

J. 

What is Life? Iti»»bBllb}e<i h^ -«.:*♦>:« 
Spawned upoB^a^frotby^ws r-^^ ' ^ - ''^ 

Foaming on a tui^B ^trbabie ; i ^ ^ ^^ '^- . >*««f^ 
Launched int<»t •tenrityn *•'« » ••-^ iitir**'^' 

ST/ 

Brilliant colours paint its surface ;.- 1. :'i»iK'il^. 

Such as brighten Beauty's eye*; '-Aii^v^ 
Roses such as crimson her faee^ - ^ i-u >ifcf<' 

Rubies such as her lipsdye^ t-'i r-vr t.f> 



III. 

Round as is her bosom heafing- ti.* - :>'yA 
In the height of virgin pride ;.•-;«.• i 

Smooth as is her neck relieving . * • ..* ^ 
Smoothest diamonds round it tied. ■ . i ' 
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IV. 



Dappled in the mist of morning. 

Gilded by the gun of noon. 
Or the crepuBcule adorning, 

Shirering in thewamitfileM mooa. 

V. 

Blandished by tli» tepid breezes. 
When they woo the £?e»ing pale ; 

Sport of every wuid that pleases 
Dally with its buxom sail : 

VI. 

Moantittg now the turgid billow. 
Boasts the face of Heaven to brave ; 

Sinking now, it seeks a pillow 
On the breast of ebbing wave. 

VII. 

Rest it knows not :— ^eddies throng 
Undermine its transient dwelling ; 

Slippery plaiits as swept along, 

Hope's empassioned breath propelling. 
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\^III. 



Mark, as round and round 'twill spi» it*i ff 
It reflects eaeh. <3ib^tinB9x. I . i r o 

Magic mirror! tcaced witiun it, v >:i ( 
Lo ! a miorocesntic spbctoe I: ;*. ^^ 

Oft agglomerated fast •■.. , /:.:;. r , . \.r\ 
Those enoompass of its < kind \i : .1 ^ i "^ 

Surder whistlings ^f •tjie blast : . . . < < r > . , K 
Soon the fragile. lUkunJ^ind*: ./ , > .li i 

Shrined within this filmy screen , \ U'i\?j li 
Rounding, modelling the whole* mjoTI 

Spark resides unfelt, unseen,: < , • /t _iiiii 
Call it, if you will-*a joli/. - ^^v/ 

XL 

View this pellicle, and you ' 'A'\ *•»! i 
Mote atomic none descry r—^;; ?• *H '^ 

Oft, yet Faith decrees that truejl •: •• '/ ,^*^ 
Reason's puzzled to. deny /t-**. »<:. •*. . I 
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XIl4 



Whd would think this tiny orb 
Other wandefing b«bibl« ean 

Lure, enveigle, Mid ahsovb, 
Woman — as tbf/ heart 'of man ? 

XIII. 

Indivorcibly coinbine» 

So that Fate ghall nerer part ; 
More than Lore his priae reBign^ 

There, where iMart bas wadded heart. 

XIV. 

Wish'd yi/r twr is the vow ; 

Hope of union evterlast^ 
ing ; and yet, perchance e'en now. 

Now — thy short ,^ ewer's past! 

XV. 

Fled, like fleeting breath, I nttar, 
When my weary tale is done :«— 

So, when Life's last sigh we mutter. 
Tell me, tell me where 'tis gone ? 

p 2 
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XVI. 

Lo ! I see the bubble bursting, 
Swampt in that capacious womb, 

I ; I i » .i : * . • * ' ' 

Teeming matrix ! it lay first in, 
And no less voracious tomb. 

XVII. 

Kx its final fiai jthese ?-rT^ < t «.. j , / /.i 
Reckless hearty fQpo^^essihe^d.v t /^ 

Lip unhallowed, rasb^ itbjptt diureir^>^ ^ , ) 
Dare prpnounce-f:^.e«er.4«s^J .. u 



xyiii. 

What's this death — ^but dissolj]|;ipn 



' * 






Of this vesicle-— until i 

Matter's rapid restitution ^ .ii | 

Newer, purer air inatU. . ».»?•» ? a 

XX. 



Whither go ye when ye die ?7T'. 

To the bosom of your God,? . , 
And shall Pride to him deny 

To resuscitate— a fly^ 

Who raises systems at his nod ? 



f'^. ( 



.? ■; 
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# / 



THE BRIDAL MAID 



"I'll ;(,•... --.- 



Why bendest thon, 9#e^ knilid, t^atfovA ? 

Why dl^ops tbttt head forlbni ? 
Like Spring^ii'sbfl! Ixl^Msdiii which tk« slorm 

Has blasted; "iteiathrd, and torn 7 

Like it, why shed Uiose drops of pearl '' 

To steep the barred clod ? ' 

Those lipsy why like its petals, curl 
Around this lifeless sod ? 

HI. 

Like it, why ni^tes thi^precioiis (iigh- * 

Its perfumied breath in air? 
Why clouds* that withered tdhbek^-^b ! why 

Its colours in despair? • ^ " > 

?•'..: ^ ,• . • . . . ■■■■■} J 
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IV. 



That eye was dimm'd, those lips were blue. 

And yet they scorn'd Relief; 
That visage mocked at Pity too. 

With eloquence of Grief. 

It satdr-rFiTQ.pearobecl ^.^pdl4<^ro|ujM^ ,, I 
To find out Honor's be^,;tt , , , j,( | , ^ 

On him who lits, tficirfi,-^"^ J't«^ f/Wl^fo I 
My cheek's fresh ^i^s^ sIm?^,,^, , .[..r ,J 

IVe found, with Glorjr fttj l^sj^e,.,^,, ,|j, v/ 
Where they've my trae.lov^ l^ifi ,il1 

And since I cann/^t be bis bride* ,/,,j „h'> 
I'll be his bridal maid. ^,,j .jj^rj 

VII. 

Wo to ye, wbo from battle oam^I^ .a ^.^ y 
Who fought--*<fought not to sfifni^l h,,/ 

Like me, — wha would, partake bis fiiNHif ;.! I 
Like me, must share his grave. ^ . . ,5 / 
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lU )' I : » /. . 



THE . AOIEU 

... . /-J I !. : 



i ,, • > '. 



I. 



I'd legate injredtftatfy, borne, and friends, 

At Duty's, Hokor's call ; 
Fof'Gtoir/s yotee a courage lends, — 

Lends vigour to u^ all. 

n. 

With thee, my dearest Anne, to part, 
The throb, the pang is there ! 

Can Love, the tyrant of the heart. 
Can Love his empire share ? 

ni. 

Yes, he muff share, or cease to be; 

And thence this terror came s 
For hyte of Virtue, love of thee, 

Arc one love and the same. 



.. ; 
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HRV/ 



Twin passidiraitleseviB^'Natifre scavhv * t < 
Whose teDdrils^oloieiand^lither^; *Lif T 

Together noumbeiEl^ ^eara^randgmiitt^.-'r 
Together blooiii^6K>ilrillitnf >:; h- *ri H 

From death/r^fropii' danger Woaldlnit,- <f ! 

Thy smiles I then must fly ; i' • tt '^ > I 
That life>rewardui^}gkuKieL«ouisl kIhhk^.i ^tl 

And on the perilidte^.: : rt* v. • }-.»f. 

VI. 

But who could think of other idanger ^l ..I 
W ho has a fear like this ? < .' > . : ^ 

Or yields to make himself a stranger •">.! I 
To looks that speak his bliss? .. it ! 

VII. 

Then, I must quit — quit to retain 

The treasure I possess ; 
And more than life resign, to gain 

That without which 'twere less. 
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Vlll. 



If froov tliy dear ^mliraoe I pari 

That tortaresaa it holds^ 
Tis tbat my image ia thy heart 

Be held in firwer folds*.- 

IK. 

This tmaht iouK!-->Hihoiild passion dare 

To wheedle ot to force it> 
Its altered image tfaoa. mint tear, 

And from thy heart dlTorce it. 

.X. 

Lead oiiwaDd, thea,«^lead to the breach,* 

Since I'm prepared so well ; 
Those lances, ballets cannot reacii 

The asylum where I dwell. 
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• " " •••..« u / 



I - : • ; : ' 1 1 



1 Mli 

THE HOUSELESS W^DE;R,^R 

'\ It i|5 l.:r.: ,!Ti<: .li -..I I 
I. 

What ait thou,' WTfetdh^d female foim/^ ' 
What is — what is thy' meanings ' ' « 

That for sad shelter firoin' the st^fm '^ '^ V 
On this cold sill att leaning ? 



^\ 



II. 

Her tongue was destitute of words> ■ ' <*< ^ 
Her dark eye slow replying :««-*•' '. mI i 

This is the couch my lot affords, /" n\'^ 

This stone whereon I'm lyings* • ■\> \.'V.'> 

III. 

' I woa lonncai'irl r\ii4' oi\ rkoeainnr ««■» ^ - -i ■ i / 
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IV. 



A figure 'twas, that might adorn 
The proudest court and brightest : — 

ij^^ at it — who — hast brdught to scorn 
This health-bud that thou blightest ? 

V. 

For Pain had modoUed them foe Ruth, 

Tho' NatMre did her duty I 
TkU form'd the ftdLrblcrwin pride of Youtb, 

The spectre |/ial« of Beauty*. 

VI. 

Oh I what « blossom from its stock 
The winds have driyen hither ; 

The sweetest rose-bud, — on the rock 
Cast down, and left to wither ! 

VII. 

Yet therej^one gem*like dew-drop hung 

Refreshing it and yeilisg ; 
That to its parent petal clung / . 

With union unavailing c *> > > 
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VIII. 



Yes, — in that cheek the bloom was sear, 

So fading, but not fleil ; 
And in that eye — just such a tear 

Impearled its native bed. 

That tinctured with a transient flush. 

The tender tint that filled ! 
Where Penance hacl the virgin blusb''' ^ 

With icy finge^ Allfa". "'"" ''-'•''' 

TAu— moistened-^but C6uld liSi ^ebr^*' ' 
The brilliance of those orb^;'i'^ ' ^'^''' 

For Nature fills the source no' liiotfe!^^'^^ ^'^ 
Which Misery's thirst ab«6W^- ^^ =•*' 

No more the balm of woe,'di[itJil > >:< * -^^"^ 
The fountains of that eyu?—* ** • -^ 

Nor pour the soul-reviving rill »'••'-; ■•- ^ 
When Grjef has drunk it dry/ • '• ' 
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I » 



TO THE MEMORY 



or 



JAMES HENRY SYDNEY B— . 



> I 



I've seen the twinkle of the ray 

Which makes th^ twilight proud ; 
I'ye seen the glimmer of the day 

The morning's iaskes shroud ; 
IV^^fu^n t^e sparkle on the bay 

The leaping billows crowd ; — 
I've seei^ the harmless lightning's play 

Thro' Slammer's damask cloud ; 
Bnt not the meteor's vivid steam, 

Nor pearl upon the thorn, 
Nor emerald of the lucid stream, 

Nor diamond /tear of Morn, 
Nor glitter of the planets' gleam. 

Could Nature's face adorn ; 



Aa from that eye the orient beam '"■' 

Which cheered that cheek forlorn,"' ' 
That might some Seraph's lid beseem,"'' ■•''■ 

That laughed their light to scorn : ' 
Yet, too, like them, — 'twas as a dream. 

Extinguished as 'twas born. — 
Quenched are those orbs, those flashes spent, 

Dissolved that purple dew : 
Twas Heaven's clear prism. — where she benl 

Her pencil's purest hue: — . . 

Twas the sweet pattern that she sent ,-|> 

Where Youth her portrait diew ; , ..jv 
Twas the bright mirror tbat she lei^t ^ >>< 

Us, Innocence to view; 
Twas her own image,— but she rent' ■n-rtlT 

The matrix where it grew ( " '' "IT' 
Our lure, our loss, and our lamentii u: ei'll 

So transient and so true 1 ' ItrT 



True; when these drops disperse'tatiirfiin^ 
Our vision they elude; ' fH 

But lie that hung lemodelathwai/ i«ii tilT 
Their hrilliBnt attitude. ' . ■"■H ll...l't 



v- 
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And whei|.,tiie0Q«tarB a^to-oiirTiikyi#<«ir ^r 
They set iNit ibr a seiuoQ ; -f 

80 shall these brighter fires arise . i 

By psM^ity of xeaspii. < . . . > 

You trust to-morrow's sun shall shine 

,J <• ••' 'J v".- I ■ 

From his cerulean grave ^ 
To gild those fairy hopes of thine, 

No promise tho' he gave :•— , 

In .1) m! 

And, with the fairest covenant given, 

That these hopes shall revive. 
Who shall airaign the power of Heaven 

To keej) these hopes alive ? 

Then, calm thee, troubled spirit, calm !-«^ 

The hand that lit— the same 
I'his germ oi being shall embalm, 

Till kindled into flame. — 

Tho'' (Death the tegument dismember, 

Deep sepulchred in dark ; 
The unextinguishable ember 

Shall house the living spark. > i ^ 



i 
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The never-sleeping eye riiall see, 
The uDslumbering breath shall blow. 

The momentary doze shall flee. 
The blaze perennial glow. 



Essence of life and love and zeal. 

From element refined, 
The presence of its Maker feel 



The one eternal mind. 



I . 



• ■ ) 



LYRA ATTTCA. THO 

TO JULIA. 

WHAT IS THOUGHT? 

I. 

What art tliou. Thought ? our hope and pride, 
Heayen's first and choicest blessing ; 

Without which booi^ all gifts beside 

Were hut the sun-beam to deride 
The sightless eye distressing. 

Tl. 

The ethereal flame from which was stole 

The famed Promethean spark ; 
That fires the lightnings of the soul. 
And bids thro' all her chambers roll, 

To gild her prison's dark. 

111. 

The 'habitants of this dull clod, 

By this celestial leayen. 
That else had perished in this sod. 
Now trace their pedigree from God, 

Inheritors of Heaven. 
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IT. 



sit tkov, fittie air-dimwB tiiBg ? 
MwA liskta^ tkM die ir, 

nn.htJ OB Pswfe's purple wing, 
Wkk ker wo«y' St HMBt die ^ ? 



Tesw brisbtcr ^ms tke iiifftn bied 



fed, 
Aad lo^cd ui goldea ores. 

VL 

Tho' UI tbe tiBctaies of thw yeat 

The kne of ewerj geM, 
Yet thoo, UI Tmmcy's liTcry diest. 

Art Ikr sorpftssuig tkem. 

VII. 

And if in shining oolouis, say 
How much in ra{Md fligfal? 

Thou who canst ride the stellar ray. 
Or distance it outright. 



LYlti« ATTICAi 231 



Vlll. 



Nfow, iu the hollow of mine ear, 

1 heard thee buz anott ; — 
And ere I learnt vrkmt brought thee here. 

Ten thousand miles thou'rt gone. 

IX. 

Thy vagrant voyage to pursue, 

Thro' ether's fields to run ; 
To dip thy pinions in the blue, 

Or singe them in the sun. 

X. 

To circle globes, perhaps, or belt 

Some planetary sphere,—* 
Then sink into this ball and melt 

Within this globnle here. 

XI. 

To clutch the ethereal traveller first, 

In vain my arms I strain ; 
For now the gaudy bubble's burst, 

These drops alone remain. ^ 

Q2 
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TO 



THE ERROR. 



I had dreamt tbat the Sun had eirtinguished his blaze. 

That the Moon was eclipscc) in the sky ; 
That the Stars were involved in ft nebulous haze. 
And I puzzled my brain to tell why. 

1 awoke with the fright. 

Well convinced that my terror 
Was rather of sight 

Than of Reason the error. 

IT. 

If indeed such a partial recovery of breath, 

An awaking could any how be ; 
Which was only awaking — awaking,— to death : 
Was the struggle of blindness — to see. 

Day was turned into night : — 

Then I fancied my terror 
Was not — not of sight. 
But of Reason the error. 
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III. 

Yet false howsoever the vision of sleep. 

Reality's dream is too true ; 
Whilst those frowns in the shade of Obscurity steep. 
The light Nature borrowed from you. 

Nor of Reason n&r Sight 

Is there more any error ; 
For eictinct is the light 
Of the soul's vivid mirror. 



(1KS4 LYRUTMI^aHCA. 



'i i 



THE PARTING TEAR; 



.1 : 



* ' 

1 / , • ■, ■ 1 1 1 • 1 • * / 



. 1 - ' ; r • ' ! ■ , ' ■ 



I. 

And must I longer linger so , ; '2 
When Honour calls a/way ? . 

To dry that precioua, stream of m^, '- > ' 
What bids me, — Indsi me jitiiy?. ,. . - ' 

II. 

L,et, — let me catch that precious tear 

That sparkled as it rose ; 
As radiant as those orbs and clear 

Day's fountains whence it flows. 

III. 

— Awed at his sacred shrine and fair 

The devot pilgrim stops, 
While to his breast he presses there 

The consecrated drops. 
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IV. 



So, those of Love— -(my saioted shrine f ) 
The diamonds from thy eye ; 

With purer, holier water shine 
And on my heart shall lie. 

V. 

Then longer wherefore should I tarry, 

Wearing this relic dear ; 
For whilst this talisman I carry. 

What peril can I fear ? 
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THE SMILE 



I. 

r 

Yes, once it dawped for me, that glow, 
Whose soft suffusions dart ; 

Like transient streak, . 

> ■■ 

Whose lights adorn 
The cherub cheek 
Of blushing Morn : — 
And burning pride of Summer show — 
The summer of the heart. 

IT. 

That smile I prized all smiles above, 
Which curls the lip of Youth ; 

That sweetly forms. 

That deeply prints. 
That nobly warms. 
That richly tints 
The image of consenting Love, 
On the pure page of Truth. 
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III. 



E'en now 'tis fled, in vain I seek : — 
The short illusion's o'er ! 

This Hope's deceit, 

That Youth's grown old. 
This Life's a cheat, 
That Love is cold, 
And dwells no more in dimple sleek , 
And smiles for me no more. 



2&8 LYRA ATTICA. 

Td ROSALIE. 

WOMAN. 
I. 

Of Woman, forlorn the condition, — forlorn ! 

Whose beauty on flattery is fed ; — 
And that flattery feeds on; — ^from the moment it's born 
Till the next underfoot it is trodden by Scorn, 
For the very next moment it's dead ! 
Then blest — the buds of knowledge, truth ; 
O ! doubly blest 
Who nourish ; 
For Virtue's sweet perennial youth. 
Within that breast 
Shall flourish. 

• .!! 
II. 

From the flower of her youth when the spoiler has torn, 

Soon within it a canker is bred ; 
An hour in his bosom the treasure is worn, * " 
But the bloom has flown ofl^ in the cheek of the mdrn, 
And Love in pursuit of it *s fled. • ' * 

Then blest— the buds, &c. 
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THE 



HOURS OF OUR YOUTH. 



1. 

Ah ! wl^at say the records of IVuth, 
Which this head IVe consulted upon f 

Where are the foud hours of my youth 
I play'd with so gaily anon ? 

II. 

Their breath was the incense of Morn, 
Her culminant stars were their eyes; 

Her hoar frosts their bosoms might scorn. 
And their cheeks wore the blush of her skies. 

in. 

Her dews^'iesa refreshing and miid . 
itiOfl tileir lip& than the honey that hung ; 
Her notes less melodious and wiW 

Than the accents that dropt from their tongue. 
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tv. 

Tbey w^ere like the sunbeams at dawn 
That wake, — the green thickets along. 

In her cradle the verdant leaves awn. 
The sweet bird to her inatinal song. 

V. 

They rambled at foot of the dell, or they knelt 

Where the cottage of Innocence dtooA ; 
They laughed in the valley where Liberty dwelt. 



.. >H 



. .. ' u 
And launch'd their light skiff on her flood. 



VI. 

While the pool held its mirror and slackened lis pace j 

■ - ■•• '• 
They looked and they smiled as they saw 

H^ow the amorous streamlet their figure and face 



.M 



!• I..?| 



In such natural colours would draw : 

VII. 

, • • I 

Smiled tb see how her visage, as changeful as theirs, 
Would enf6ld in its transparent wimple ; 

Would faith^lly trace all their frolicsome airs, ' 
And reprint and replenish each dimple. 



IT i 
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VIII. 

To behold all the brilliant reflections *twould fiirniab, 

As their portrait its ripple unrolled ; 
How each action repeat and each feature reburni«h, 

As the sun tinged the border with gold. 

IX. 

Still when the breeze shivered, it trembled, to show i 
What to Mirth then afforded a scoff; " / 

How on that marble forehead a wrinkle could groyr; 
Which cannot«-ca]t-iio^ be smoothed off. 

X. 

The gale they still courted and mock'd at the squall 7 1 
It was well — for their eyelid's soft drop 

Might blur all the prospect the cloud might foresytaUi 
But the pitiless storm could it stop ? 

XI. 

Ah ! that tempest o'ertaking has hurried away. 
And strew'd those gold locks o'er the field ; 

Or the snow-flakes have silver'd them over with grey, 
And those dimples to wrinkles congeal'd. 
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XII. 

They are vanished: — In vain, *tis in vain I look round, 
Out of sight they have soar'd with the lark ; 

Or retium'd, iikethe.dof<re^hie|iiio restiag-plaeefound, 
With the olive-branch into the ark. 

XIII. 

They are gone to overtake, to <HitBtrip the long hours 

That before the flood were, it appears ! — 
Or, if not, are swept off by this deluge of ours,- ' " 

To be drowned in this valley of tears. 

. . . . ,i\'l 






-. .- .\ ■.!'! 
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TO THE MEMORY 



OP 



CAPTAIN J. WESLEY WRIGHT. 



I. 

I knew thee — wirh that knowledge that does last; 

Remember all the how and where and when : 
Though Time has since some noble portraits cast 
Before mine eyes, he has not yet surpass'd 

The model he accomplished then. 

II. 

How intimately knew thee and how well, 
By many years too late to descant now ; 
But a more precious bijou could not dwell 
In richer casket, — than in arched swell, 
Was mansioned by that archest brow. 

III. 

'Twas Virtue's burning-lens, to wake and tire 

The best emotions in the soul, designed : 
The soldier's mettle and the patriot's ire. 
Friendship's bright flame and Honor's hot desire, 
By warmth of sympathy refined. 
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IV. 

Now moulders in its bed of mould, 

Of worth — the altered form : 
Ah ! that that heart should now be cold. 
Which oft I found, and now you're told. 

Was once so bold and warm ! 

V. 

Ah ! that the breath which sweetly filled 

To joy the vocal shell. 
Should not, — how nipping frosts have chill^'d 
To those whose ear it once has thrilled. 

Be suffered now to tell ! 

VI. 

Those lips, that softer poured than lute 

The melody of bliss 
In Beauty's ear, — affection's suit ! 
The sod's cold bosom should recruit 

With their eternal kiss. 

VII. 

That hand, [that ne'er in vain essayed 

To wake the living lyre ; — 
This fueble finger's friendly aid, 
To show where motionless it's laid, 

Should vainly now require ! 
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VIII. 

Oh ! that thai eye, whose lightning's play 

Could tip the shaft of wit ; 
Or, in the fiercest battle-fray. 
Shoot terror, havoc, and dismay, 

Death's leaden point must hit ! 

IX. 

What ! shall that intellectual tongue. 

Toned for celestial quires ; 
On which the charmed attention hung, 
While loftiest strains it said or sung, 

That Honor's theme inspires, 

X. 

Be quenched in fetid dews and thick 
And choked in smouldering damp ; 

Like the rank vapours in the wick, 

To soot-incrusted vaults that stick. 
From the expiring lamp ? 

XI. 

Shall this frame, heart, hand, tongue, lip, eye. 

Be perfected to feed ; — 
A nauseous banquet to supply ; — 
Cast forth, and to be mangled by, 

The very worms they breed ? 
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XII. 



No, Heaven forbids — that this the doom 

By Courage, Genius, sought; 

Or that in wonder-working womb. 

To engender ma^ots for the tomb. 

Its miracles be wrought ! — 

XIII. 

Fttin would I drop one tear upon thy boness 

I've searched — Oh, shame ! nor grave there is to 
Nor tomb, nor cenotaph, nor tablet-stones 
Thy fame to blazon or record thy groans ! 

My country ! — rather, must I weep for thee ? 

XIV. 
But Heaven is juster. — On the loftiest throne 
Of empires, searched not vainly, there to find 
Tliy pitiless gaoler — [pitiful I own !) 
And rang thy requiem, in hia dying moan ; 
Scattering thy dungeon's ruins to the wind. 
XV. 

Thou need'st no brass nor marble's flattering power 

To grace thy eulogy, — which History graves 
On Acre's battlement and Joppa's tower, 
O'er flying Ottoman and falling Giaour;— 
On blood-stained floor of Gallia's sigh-worn ci 



